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Dien word GELON, and ARGUS» 
WIOII am I to put to death this morn- 
ing? Let me ſee. (Looking at his ta- 
zlets But 1 bethink me; *tis the day that Py- 
thias promiſed to return from Corinth, and be 

puniſhed, | 

Gkxrox. Do you think, my Liege, then, 
he will certainly come back? | 

Dior xvsrus. If he ſhould do ſo, i it will not 
much aſtoniſh me, I muſt confeſs, Yet, Da- 
mon, his dear friend, in conſequence of his 
own offer, otherwiſe muſt ſuffer for him. 55 

 AxGvs. I am come this moment from his 
priſon; he conjures you, my good Lord, not 
to refuſe him his * prayer, -a | moment's au- 


flienes. BY 15 
Pane ot * Plonvsius, 


4 . 


. Drionvs1us., 
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 Dionvys1us. To. ſolicit grace, no doubt: 
but he ſhall know, our juſtice is not to be play- 
ed with : and if Pythias does not in due time 
return | 5 1 | 

Gro. The traitor! All he wiſhed for, 
as he ſaid, was to embrace his wife and chil- 
dren; and ſince firſt, you granted him permiſ—- 
ſion to ſet out, he might have twice performed 
ſo ſhort a voyage. I ſuſpected, at the time, 
his perfidy. ho knows, but he is gone in 
a of ſuch as he can bribe to murder you, 
my liege. Oh, moſt compaſſionate of kings! 


muſt I be always trembling for your ſafety ? 


Doubt not, but that Damon has conſpired with 
Pythias to deſtroy you. With what views can 
he defire this audience ? | 
DionysIus. Yes; I fee the danger, and 
will not conſent to hear him. I am going to 
my women. Stay you here a moment, Gelon ; 


and you Argus, ſee my guard be very vigilant 


about me. 
— | 1 
Gkrox (fopping Argus who was likewiſe go- 


He withdraws "through @ private 


ing out. Hear me, Argus. | 


ArGus. What is your good pleaſure ? 

GELown. Let admiſſion to the palace be de- 
nied this day to every one but Palinurus. And 
let none approach our royal maſter, on pre- 


a= V3 
WES 


tence of ſupplicating his compaſſion in behalf 


of Damon. J | U» 
Ax Gus. Who, alas! would have the cou- + 


rage to pronounce a word in favour of him ? _ 


SGELORN 


} 


Plore his fate. 


r 


ity. 5 | : 
An cus. But, at leaſt, my lord, let me de- 

 GELON, Beware ow you proceed, I ſee 2 
vou ate a ſharer in the blindneſs of the Syra- 
cuſan populace. This Damon is but an im- 


poſtor; who intended by falſe heroiſm to im- 
poſe on Dionyſius, and preſerve his friend. _ 


Axcus, But you wilt own, at leaſt,” that 
for the hfe of 5 


ELON. And do you not: ſee clearly he 


could take no other way? He feared, that 
Pythias would be forced by torture to give up 


the accomplice in his treaſon. Wy : 
— ArGus, But this Pythias is not yet con- 
victed ? a 8 

Gkrlox. No, he is not; but his crime is 
hitherto a ſecret in my breaſt, The ſafety of 
the ſtate required it ſhould not be made pub- 


lic. Go,” and let my orders be obeyed, I 
* them in the king's own name. Your life 
de 
( 1. bows reſpectfully, and leaves the room. 


pends on the performance of your duty. 


ELON' alone.) Fortune, I return thee 
thanks; thou art upon the point, this day, 
then, of removing the laſt Syracuſan, of whoſe _ 
virtue I could ſtand in awe, He has brought 
ruin on himfelf, I only laboured to deſtroy. 
the rich Corinthian Pythias, for the ſake of 

his large wealth; and in the work, lo! Iayenge - ©- 
f 5 4B | myſelf” 


ythias, he has generouſly 
riſqued his own; - © | OD | 
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myſelf upon the haughty Damon, likewiſe, 

He ſhall find, by fad Ki cg what they have 

to hope, who look upon the favourite of a mo- 

narch with contempt. And as for thee, dark- 
working, Dionyſius, I can find what motive all 
thy bounty flows from. Tis in vain thou 
talkeſt thus of friendſhip. Thou art always 
pouring benefits upon me, in the hope that 

out of gratitude, I ſhall promote the work of 
thy barbarities, to which thou wouldſt at laſt 
devote me, likewiſe, as a victim, But, believe 
me, I ſhall find out means to circumvent thee. 

Lift me ſtill a little higher, and this arm ſhall 

thruſt thee down into the pit thou haſt prepared 

for me already, Who is this I ſee approach- 
ing ? —Palinurus! 

PALINURUS {entering cautionſy. * Yes, my. 
lord. 

Glo feagerly.) Well? well? 
PALINURUS., Are we alone? 
GELON. Fear nothing; but ſpeak out this 

moment. Dionytius has juſt now withdrawn. 
PaLinurUs. I diſembarked not half an 

hour ago; and have crept ſtealthfully into the 
palace, wiſhing to appriſe your lordſhip per- 
ſonally of my whole proceedings and lucceſs 

in the performance of your orders. 5 
GELON. Satisfy my great impatience. Are 

they executed? | 
PALINURUS. You have now, no more to 

fear from Pythias. He is dead. N ä 

Gxrox. Then I am r: but inform | 

me, 
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me, more at large, of every. circumſtance re- 
ſpecting this occurrence. 4 , 
. ParinuRus. Thad put te fail with Diony- 
fius's commands to carry Pythias, as your lord- 
fhip knows, to Corinth : but with yours, to 
keep him from arriving, by whatever deſperate 
means I could employ. The third night after 


our departure, we were overtaken by a ſtorm, 


that made the execution of. your order eaſy. 
GEeron. And, as how? Proceed, * _ 
PALNVU RUS. By favour of the lightening, 


I could fee this Pythias on his knees, and'pray- 
ing, with his hands raiſed up to Heaven. 


Oh, ye immortal gods, ſaid. he (for I drew 
near the veſſel's fide, where he was kneeling, 
with a view already 'to my ey 690 tis not 
my own preſervation I ſolicit of your mercy, 
but my friend's. Let me have life allowed 'me, 
ſo that I may free him from thoſe chains he 
has ſubmitted to, in favour of his friend. If 
this be but atchieved, I will refign _—_ oy 
then to you; and my days ſhall be a willing 
ſacrifice, when his are not endangered for my 
fake; for, ſhall the generous Pythias fall a vic- . 
tim to his virtue, owing to the ſtorm your 
power has. raiſed ? You that peruſe all hearts, 
you know there is not upon earth a nobler 
image of yourſelves. — At this expreſſion, I 
ſprung forward. Thou blaſphemeſt, anſwered 
I, the gods, by thus preſuming to compare them 
with a mortal; and 'tis thus, they puniſh thy 
impiety: on which, I ſent him headlong, with 
e — 2 
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an unexpected blow, into the deep while no 
one happily _— by to mark me. 


GELON. Oh, my deareſt 4 no ns 
could have * d ſo fully rrp, wr 
after Damon's death, his g s ſhall at 


recompence. A door is opening, and ? 
| the king, —Conceal the death of Pythias, — | 
ſay only, he would not return. + 
Dxonvs1vs (coming in. What means this 
| daring ſtranger ? ; 
| GELON, * Condeſcend, my Arge to ſtifle 
your juſt rage. He is the pilot Palinurus, to 
whoſe care your generous heart confided Py- 
thias, when he failed for Corinth, 
. Diowysivs. " How. and has he likewiſe 
| brought him back? 

PaLINURUs., | No, r oyal fir. As has as 

: he had diſembarked at Corinth. he informed 
me it was uſeleſs to detain myſclf i in expecta - 
tion of his going back; ſo that I might return 

alone to Syracuſe.” And theſe were all the 
orders I received, and not a word reſpecting 
Damon, 

Droxvsrus. Tell him this yourſolf; for 
he is coming hither. I may ſee him now, fince 
he has no pretext to aſk for inercy. {To one 
of the guards) So bid Argus bring him hither. 
© GELon, You obſerve, my | liege, how Juſtly 
J ſuſpected Pythias, 

* DronysIus. There was nothing further 
| #7 wanted for his puniſhment. © 
i SSE9Ne Thus, _— perfidiqus, does 


be 


8 


 cnficrng, in its ſtead, 5 own. 
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he leave his friend to ſuffer in his plaen And 
is not this an obvious proof, that he was cri - 
minal towards you? elieve me, fir, and in- 
ſtantly deliver up to death the accomplice of 
his treaſons. He has merited the greateſt pu- 
niſhment, by diſappointing your revenge. 

Droxnys1vus. It is not my intention to de- 
fer his death. _- 

GELON. Why then, my ſovereign, Joſe a 
moment's time in liſtening to him? 

Droxxsfrus. That is an enjoyment I — 
have. His confidence in Pythias was an in- 


Kult, as I thought, and now I can confound 


him. 
GELown. He attends your majeſty. 
Drownysivus {to Damon, entering, chained and 


guarded) Well, Damon, on this day, as 
doubtleſs you remember, Pythias ſhould re-. 


turn, 

'Danon. Alas! 1 tremble ſtill, and wiſh 
the day were over. 

Drowysrvs, Why not ſupplicate the gods | 
to lengthen its duration ? 


Damon, What! Alas you were not born 


to have a notion of my fears and wiſhes. 
Would to heaven, the evening were atrived, 
and that the veſſel of my friend might be de- 
layed, at diſtance from the harbour till to- 
morrow morning. Would to heaven, I had 
but time allowed me to preſerve his life, by ſa- 
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Dior vsius. You will, indeed, ſoon have 


| that ſatis faction. 


+ Damon, You tranſport me, Dionyfius 1 1 
was more in fear of Pythias's 2 N N 


your executioners. 


Droxvstus. You may diſpel your appre- 


henſions. Pythias never will return. Here is 


the pilot, Palinurus, he went out _ who 


will tell you every thing. 
PALINURUs. Ves, Damon, I can tell you, 


and that too from his own lips, it would be 


fruitleſs to expect him. 

Damon {ith emotion.) Peace, calumniator! 
Had you ſaid, his countrymen, his wife and 
children, all were eager to detain him, and 
come hither -in his place, I might have cre- 
dited the impoſition ; but my Pythias never 
made that declaration. you dare utter. 5 

Dioxvs jus. What ſtrange blindneſs ! 

- Damon. Pythias will return, as he has pro- 
wiſe, and to day, if he be only living. And 
he is ſo; heaven will not cut off a man fo vir- 
tuous, when 1 have it in my power to fave his 
lite, 
| Dronvys1vs. You will not, then, believe 
ſack formal teſtimony ? 

Damon. I believe much rather the good 
faith and virtue of my friend. Now Dionyfius, 
Wen. recollect your promiſe? : 

DrownysIus. And what promiſe. 

Damon. Not to injure Pythias, if, when I 


had ſuficred, he ſhould happen to return. 
Dioxy- 
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| Drowys1vs, Inſenſate | So, you will not. 
* convinced that he abuſes you? At preſent, 
while you tremble for nis ſake alone, the trai- 
tor is rejoicing in the thought of having thus 
deceived you, 
. Damon. No; 'tis in the friends that Dio- 
nyſius has about him, we ſhould look to 


find ſuch treaſons. I am more acquainted with _ | 


my friend than you; and would to heaven 
I could rely as much upon your word as his. 

GEtLon. What unexampled inſolence, my. 
ke "3 
Dioxvsrus. He will make full men 

for it by his death. 

Damon, I am much more impatient, w- 
rant, to endure that puniſhment, than you to, 
order it. I only aſk one word. Swear to me, 

2 Pythias fhall be ſafe at his return. 

Dioxvsius. What ſignifies ſuch an unne; 
ceſſary oath ? The miſcreant is too careful of 
his life, that he ſhould need my mercy, 

Damon. Dionyſius, be aware how you in- 
ſult his virtue. There is wiekedneſs enough 
in not reſpecting it. 

Dronysivs. And does it ſuit ou, miſera- 
ble man, thus warmly to defend him; being, 
as you are, the martyr of his treaſons ? . 
| . Damox. While {1 breathe, his virtues ſhall 
receive my homage. 2 

DrownysIvs, Such blind confidence excites 
my pity ! 

Damow, lt i is not your pity, but your juſ- 
tice, 


p — 
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tice, I deſire. Put me to death; but ſwear, 

you will not injure b eee Let me carry to 
having ſaved my friend. 

Droxys1vs. - Since you wan nothing but 

an oath which cannot be of ſervice to you, I 

vouchſafe it: and here ſwear that if the traitor 


| Pythias ſhould return, when you are dead, 1 


will not hurt him. 
Damon {lifting up his eyes 10 heaven. . Heer. 


this adjuration, ye immortal gods; and ſhould | 


he think of breaking it, launch all your thunders 
at his head, and force him to obſerve it. (7 
Dionyſius) I am ſatisfied. I have preſerved one 
victim from you, and now lay another at your 
feet, {He falls upon the ground before him. 
Let me embrace them, while I aſk a favour at 
your hands. It will not coſt your nature much 


to grant it. 


Drox vs IVS. Speak. 

Damon, Conduct me to my puniſhment 
this inſtant, then. I cannot but be guilty in 
your eyes, fince I have dared your indignation. 

Drionysivs. You ſhall have dur wiſh. 
So, drag him to the ſcaffold, Argus, let the 
guard be watchful to retain the people in their 
duty; and let ſuch as may preſume to mur- 
mur, be that moment put to death, _ g 

Damon {going out.) Gods! let me thank 
you; I have ſaved my friend. 

Diownvs1vs (after a minute's filence.} Has 
Damon loſt his underſtanding, then; or, is he 


the moſt W of human beings? Had he 


ſupplicated 


— 


2 8 


4 plicated favour for himſelf, I think I was 


. 
- 


poſed to grant it. 


Exo. Oh, moſt merciful of kings! Dig 


ever criminal before, ſo brave his ſovereign : 
and ſhall after all, your heart be moved to pity 
him? But in this circumſtance, my liege, your 
clemency might be attended with the worſt of 
conſequences. The ferocious Syracuſans would 
not fail to take it for a weakneſs, and be only 
more refractory, 7-1 3 ; 
Dronys1vs. No doubt, indeed, but this 
Tevere example will contribute to my ſafety on 
the throne, Rebellious people! myſt I thus 


for ever be employed in ſhedding blood, and 
glut you with continual execurjons, to preſerve 
__ wyſelt in ſafety ? 


Grron. But ſince Pythias has proved guil- 
to Damon had his ſhare with Pythias; and 
deſerves à double death, 7 . 

Dionvs1us. I thank you, Gelon, for that 
zeal you manifeſt in my behalf. Continue 


finding out new victims, daily, and new bene- 
fits hall be the tokens of my favour. And 


you likewiſe, Palinurus, run and tell the peo- 
ple Pythias's perfidy; but more than all, the 
crime. of Damon. 17 
the leaſt degree of pity. 
40 80, but at the door flops Mort. 

iONYSIUS (ſeeing Damon coming in again 
reti Pythias chained, and Argus.) Who can 


„ 


V 


orbid them ſhowing him 
Palinurus is prepared 


GELgf, 


ww 
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Gklox {afide.) Pythias! Ah, the traitor 
Palinurus! | „ | | 
Accus. Sovereign, as this moment I was 
leading Damon to the ſcaffold, came this ſtran- 
ger through the croud, quite out of breath. 

Stop, ſtop, cried he. Knock off my deareſt - 
Damon's fetters. Damon is no longer, now, 
your hoſtage. Pythias is arrived; and he alone 
ſhould die. On this, they ran into each other's. 

arms, and would have both ruſhed forward to 
the ſcaffold, juſt as if they were diſputing with 
each other which of them ſhould firſt obtain - 

_ poſſeſſion of a throne, This unexpected cir- 
cumſtance has made me look upon it as my 
duty to conduct them hither, _ 

Dronys1vs {greatly ſurpriſed.) Is it true? 
Can I believe my eyes? _ „„ 
> Damon. My fears are now confirmed. 
Ah, Dionyſius! why did you not haſten but 
one hour my puniſhment ? 1 
PVTAHTAS. And do you think I could have 
offibly ſurvived that death, I had myſelf 
brooghe on you? Could I patiently have 
borne the thought, dear friend, of being your 
aſſaſſin ! The idea of it, only, chills my blood 
within me! Bleſſed be the gods for having 
proſpered, in this manner, my impatience z 
and, ah Damon, let me once more fold you in 
my arms. 5 | 
— Damon. Faithful, but cruel friend! Ah, 

- Dionyhus ! let my Pythias's life be granted 
him, or both of us expire together. Lf 

| hb © | PyTHIAS, 
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PyTHIASs, You are ſwallowed up in won- 
der to behold me, tyrant! but my unexpected 
reſeryation will do more than raiſe up wonder 
in you : it ſhall force you to believe in thoſe 
ſame gods you would annihilate within your 
heart. When, by your order, I was thrown 
into the ſea, you little thought the billows 
would have wafted me in ſafety to a rock 
Damon. What, then, you have not vi- 
ſited your country? or embraced your wife or 
children ? 
PyYTHIAs., Could IT think of ſuch a ſatis- 
faction, when the leaſt delay would be ſo fatal to 
my friend ? „ 

Damon. Unhappy as I am! I have done 
nothing for you, then. | 
 Prytrtas. Done nothing for me! would 
ou not have willingly procured me, at the 
peril of your life, that conſolation fortune has 
deprived me of ? How much did I not ſuffer - 
from that fad idea! Wandering on the rock, 
or taking up my ſtation on the ſummit, to diſco- 
ver, if I could, ſome veſſel, it was not towards 
Corinth I then rurned my obſervation, I was 
or anxious to get back to Syracuſe. | 
Amon. You knew, | that even at the mo- 
ment of expiring, I ſhould not have doubted in 
the leaſt your heart, e 
PyYTHIAs. And ſhould I, upon that account 
alone, if for no other reaſon, have betrayed 
your generous confidence? Some god, com- 
1 N paſſionating 
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paſſionating my deſpair, vouchſafed to ſend, for 
my relief, a little bark. I ſaw it for ſome 
time conflicting with the Billows round me. 
Tranquil on the ſubject of your lot, when I 


reviſited theſe ſhores, what tranſport did T not 


experience? Dionyſius, I ami how, as lately, 
in your Hands again. Deliver my dear Damon, 
and then arm your executioners againſt me, 
or this murderer that ſtands here. {Showing 
Palinurus.) 3 . | 
 Drowysrtus. This murderer Palinurus ? 
Let thoſe lips ſpeak-truth, or torments ſhall ex- 
tort it from you, | V | 
PaLtnUkUs. I have only been obedient t6 
your favourite, here. Gelon, my liege, en- 
joined me to flitig Pythiag overboard, when I 
was out at ſea; | . - 
PyTHias. Ah; Gelon! I forgive your 
forgery of crimes againſt me, to obtain poſſeſs 
fion of my fortune; I forgive you for attempt- 
ing on my life: but what had my dear friend 
been guilty of, that you ſhould comprehend 
him in my ruin? 5 | 1 
DroxysIus. Speak, atrocious villain ? 
GELON (in we xtmoſt Confuſion and fear,) 
Can you doubt, my liege, but that an intere 
in ne perſon —— —_ 7 RE 
IONYSIUS. Peace, unleſs you can adduce 


- * ; BY, . 2 S 
ſome reaſon. Pythias, as you knew, Was in- 


nocent: and friendſhip does not riſe to ſuch a 
height as you pretend, in guilty hearts: . Be 
tree this inſtant, noble pair. And” you, ie 

| ts ___ Geton 
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Gelon and Palinurus) ignoble wretches, die. 
Conduct them, Argus, to the puniſhment which 
was prepared for Damon. MEETESSS 
PyTHIAs. Think a moment, Dionyſius, 
you have ſeen what glory they are 'crowned 
with, who prove Ph . 3 2 
Damon. And in the next place, learn what 
ſatisfaction they are bleſſed with, who forgive. 
DrioxnysIUs. What generous hearted men 
thus to fall proſtrate at my feet, ſor your aflaſ- 
fins | They muft die, however. And their life, 
I cannot but acknowledge, 1s the only thing I 
would refuſe your virtues. Go, then, Gelon, 
and you Palinurus likewife, go; and each of 
you find one that will devote himſelf to death 
tor your ſake, Upon this condition only; ſhall 
you live. 2 | | 
Damon and PyTHIAs: Ah, ſire 
DioxnysIVUs; In vain.—If I have ſhed al- 
ready ſo much guiltleſs blood; henceforward, 
I will ſpare no blood fo criminal. The traitor ! 
I can ſee. the bottom of his ſoul! And am 


5 od 8. dn hi tt Rs 


fs 


about me? 'Tis, in future, from you only, I 
expect that happineſs, incomparable men. Ler 
me have ſome faint hopes of making a third 
perſon in your friendſhip; | | 


** 


* 
j 
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I then condemned to have no faithful hearts? 


way was through the bird-cage walk; but as 
the preſent alterations in the park have taken 


3 cr — nmens en 
„ 


L 18 11 


DISINTERESTED GENEROSITY, 


2 > * 1 I 9 . * * 


CHAPTER 1, 


— 


THE ACCIDENTAL MEETING. 


II was almoſt night, when Grandiſon, an 
A enſign in the guards, who had been viſiting 
a friend at Chelſea, was returning home. His 


place ſince the tranſaction we are now. to ſpeal- 
of, there was then an open piece of ground 
upon the left, for thoſe that choſe to walk 
there, and a ditch or pond, called Roſamond's, 
where many have been known to drown them+ 
ſelves. It happened accidentally, - that Gran» 
diſon had ſauntered towards this open piece of 
ground, when looking ſtraight betore him, he 
perceived a woman walking ſlowly by the pond, 
whoſe dreſs and manner did not ſpeak her one 
of thoſe unhappy wretches, who are. generally 
in the park at night, He came up nearer to 
her. She ſeemed very poor; and yet, though 
meanly dreſt, there was a decency about her, 
which is ſeldom to be ſeen among the lower 
ranks of people. Grandifon approached {till 

5 | _—_ 
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nearer yet, and ſaw her hat was in the front 
pulled down ſo low, as to conceal her eyes, 
which, as ſhe walked along, were fixed-upon 
the ground. In ſhort, ſhe ſeemed quite ſwal- 


- lowed up in thought. He ſtill continued to 


gain ground upon her, wondering what could 
be her motive for repairing to this ſolitary 
quarter of the park, when any decent people 
would have kept the public walk: her ſadneſs 
touched him, and her whole appearance power- 
fully raiſed his curioſit. | 

But yet he knew not under what pretences to 
addreſs her, being naturally very modeſt ; and 
as yet was undetermined, when the object of 
his contemplation, having reached the corner, 
turned round fhort, as if ſhe had conceived a 
ſudden reſolution. It was now impoſſible that 
Grandiſon ſhould ſtill keep filence, being right 
before her. She was ſtartled at the fight of 


one ſo near her. Where, pray, are you going, 


madam ? ſaid the enſign. She ſtopped ſhort, 
looked at him, but returned no anſwer. Where 
pray, are you going, madam ?- repeated he. 
To weep once more, faid 'ſhe, upon the bo- 
fom of my wretched father. He but little 
thinks, alas! where T am got to now, and 
what was my intention. I return once more 
to ſee him; after which, I ſhall return and 
put a period to my ſufferings here, where many 
have concluded theirs before me. She was 
going on, but could not: her deſpair prevented 


further utterance ; ſhe-was juſt upon the point 
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of fainting where ſhe ſtood, had not a ſhower 
of tears relieved her. Grandifon ſupported 
her, and now ſaw plainly ſhe was very. young. 
Her unexpected anſwer, upon that account, 


much more ſurpriſed him. Does it ſuit you, 


madam, at your age, began the enſign, thug 


to think of dying: yau, that may have years 


to live ; and certainly, 'tis not impoſſible but 


that your life may ſtill be long and- happy, 


though ſome cloyds at preſent overcaſt it : but 


what ſad event inſpires you with this gloomy 


reſolution ? E | 

The young Woman, Want, and ſorrow: ; 
every thing moſt frightful in calamity unites ta 
overwhelm me in the world, and in the ſeaſon 
of my youth, when I have hardly entered it. 
Thus fituated as I am at preſent, it is time my 
days ſhould finiſh,— oO 3A 
| Grxanpison, But, my good yaung wa: 
man, do not thus, let me beſeech you, have 
an eye to your embarraſſments alone; but think 
if you have not ſome means ſtill left you of 
removing them. If nothing but a little mo; 


ney ſhould be wanting to relieve you, I can 


furniſh that. Confide your fituation to me, 1 
will ſoften it if I am able. Condeſcend to 
take this trifle: had I more about me, you 


ſhould have it. | ', 
The young Woman (receiving tlie money. } 
But, on what condition do you ſhow your ge- 
perofity, in thefe two guineas, fir? ©. . - 
' GRrarnpison. On no condition in the 
EE world, 


S 


rr 
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world, except the genuine pleaſure a good deed: 
occaſions in the thought of faving you, per- 
haps, from deſperation. EEE 
The YounG Woman. Tis too much, too 
much, indeed, ſir; I have ſeen, however young 
Jam, ſo many wicked men, that I confeis 
J find it not quite eaſy to believe you. Vet, 
they ſay, there are among you, ſome beneficent, 
though human beings, to whoſe boſoms virtue 
is in no degree an effort. Ah, fir! are you 
one of thoſe rare characters on earth? and is it 
poſſible that I have been ſo happy, — Here her 
knees bent under her again, and ſhe could 
ſcarce ſupport herſelf. The walk was not far 
diſtant. Grandiſon compaſſionately led her 
thither, to a ſeat, and ſat beſide her. 

GRAN DISON {obſerving her' in tears. I 
proteſt, I have no other: motive than a wiſh 
within me of diſcharging What I think my 
duty ; that of aiding the unhappy : but your 


| converſation, your deportment, and the place 


in which I found you, every thing is matter 
of aſtoniſhment, I muſt confeſs. Forgive me, 
therefore, if I afk the reaſon, of your tears. 
It is not curiofity alone, but a defire to do you 
ſervice, that emboldens me to queſtion vou. 
The young Woman. From what I ſee, 
I cannot. have a doubt of your humanity ; and 
therefore, liſten to me. Oh, how vaſt a field 
am I about to open, fir, to your compaſſion !— 
But I utterly forget {/e riſes ſuddenly) that I 


- 
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have left my poor dear father actually ftary, 
GRANDISON. Starving, did you fay ? and 


where, pray, 1s he ? 


The Young Woman, In a frightful pris 
ſon ; but imagine not, his crimes have brought 


him thither. Is it any crime, alas, to have 


eſteemed his own good character, and ſet the 
value of his daughter's honour at too high a 
777 5 V 

GRAN DIsOo V. Come, then, I will accom- 
pany you to him. | E114 £508 

The vouNxe Woman, Ah, fir, ſuch a ſight 
would be too piteous for. your nature. You 
would never haye ſufficient fortitude to bear it, 
I, myſelf, accuſtomed as I am to ſcenes of 
wretchedneſs, am ſhacked with horror at it. 

She was come, by this time, to the treaſury ; 
and convinced of Grandiſon's good heart, and 
kind intentions, did not ſeruple to accept his 
arm. But, interrupted G randiſon, though very. 
poſſibly, this night, I cannot pay a viſit to 


| your father, let me come and ſee you both toy 


morrow morning. In what priſon is he? and 
what name ſhall I enquire for, at the gate ? 
The young Woman, His name is Dal- 


ton, and his priſon is the Marſhelſea, in South- 


wark. | | | 1 2 | 
GRAN DISsoN. I know nothing of that 
neighbourhood, but ſoon ſhall find it out; and 
be aſſured, you ſhall not fail to ſce me there tos 
The 


morrow morning. 
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The Young Woman. Ah, fir, for this 
long timo paſt, we have not known the ſweets 
of triend{hip't for this long time paſt, we have 
not had a friend | our miſery has frightened 
them away entirely from us, We ſhould owe 
your viſit, I am ſure, to your humanity, but 
our abode is far toq horrid, _ 5 
GRAN DISON. Be it what it will, I can ſup- 
port the horror of it, if I may but ſuccour 
ſuffering virtue. 

The Youyo Waman, Nothing, in reality, 
is nobler than this ſentiment ; but the exam- 
ple of my father, when you hear his ſtory, 
iyill convince you, that an empty oſtentation of 
benevolence, 18 not at all times a convincing 
Proof that we have put the heroic precepts it 
enforces, into practice. Pardon me, this is 
not levelled at your virtue. 

They had got into the ſtreet, by this tune, 
when our egfign called a coach, ſupported his 


companion while ſhe entered, and before hand 


paid the man his fare, Then taking leave of 
this afflicted girl, once more aſſured her, he 
would keep his word. | 


The Pzx1s0N SCENE, 
UP ON the morrow, anxious for the ſequel - 


of this intereſting drama, Grandiſon got up 
| „ betimes; 
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| betimes ; but from a fear of incommoding Mr. 
of Dalton, by intruding on him at an inconve- 
i nient hour, poſtponed his viſit till near twelve 
o'clock. He would have rather failed in is ap- 
pointment to a nobleman, than hurt the delica- 
ey of a ſuffering individual, whoſe diſtreſs; be 
1 did not doubt, inſpired a ſenſibility within him, 
1 tut between that time the mourner might have 
1 hoped to ſee him, and the moment when he really 
1 did come, was in continual fear of being diſ- 
1 appointed. But, on this occaſion, Grandiſon 

j ſuppoſed it not improper to delay a little, and 
i particularly as he meant to ſerve him, if he 
{ could. In fact, compaſſion was ſo natural to his' 
i heart, and he diſplayed i it in a way ſo grateful, 

| that his charity, which he was always exer- 
cifing, never humbled any one it ſuccoured,- 
In the act of charity, he ſeemed much leſs to 


give than take aſſiſtauce. N * (| 
Grandiſon at laſt, then, fave the hour of 
noon come rou which he was waiting for 


with ſuch impa jence, and attended at the pri- 
ſon, where, on ringing he obtained admiſſion. 
You, that very poſſibly have never been eye 
witneſſes to ſuch a ſcene of tears, of miſery, 
and horror, as the Marfhelſea, 1 in Southwark, 
which is, after all, no worſe than other 
priſons in this great metropolis, if the affecting 
picture I am now about to give you, may im- 
preſs upon your hearts the groanings of huma- 
nity, bowed down with Reg in this gloomy | 
Habitations 
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habitation,” I ſhall then be paid the price of my 
endeavours to affect you, and be ſatisfied, 
Conceive then, — if, however, it be poſſible, 
that here the imagination ſhould come up to 
the reality, - how much opprobrium and dif- 
treſs your brethren, countrymen, and fellow 
creatures, that is, every ſpecies of affinity, 
— Conceive, I fay, how much opprobrium 
and diſtreſs your fellow creatures frequently 
muſt ſuffer for the crime of being utterly 
unable to diſcharge. the enormous debt of 
FORTY SHILLINGS, May your eyes be never 
witneſs of this ſhocking proſpe&t 1 May they 
never be partakers of it, with thoſe victims, to 
the avarice of others who are cruelly ſhut up 
therein, unleſs, indeed, like Grandiſon, bene- 
ficence and mercy cauſe you to go thithep. 

At one end, then, of the public ſtreet, you 
find a filthy and unwholeſome court; and at the 
bottom of it, a great door, croſſed with a maſſy 


bar of iron, which is carefully ſecured, at the 


extremity, with an enormous padlock. All 
along the wall, at top, is laid a chevauæx, as 
they ſay, de friſe, whoſe points. proceeding from 
a piece of timber in the middle, form a barrier 
inſurmountable to thoſe who may be raſh 
enough to hazard every thing for the recovery 
gf their freedom. Having gone up three high. 
ſteps, you come into. the body of the priſon, 
through a door of leſs dimenſions than the 
former, but not leſs ſecured by chains and tri- 
ple bolted locks. Having paſſed this door, you 

| : | come 
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come into a dark and ſtinking lodge, intended 
for a certain creature of the human ſpecies, 
called a turnkey. The continual elank of 
chains, the grating noiſe of bolts, and every 
object round about, inſpires the ſoul of thoſe 
not uſed to ſuch a habitation, with affright and 
terror: but, at laſt, when you have pene- 
trated to the inward priſon, what a fightt 
great God ! can any one ſupport it! Cells, 
ſcarce lighted by the ſun from heaven, encloſe 
within them, thoſe to whom one may ſup- 


Poſe it has been previouſly determined to deny | 


tufficient air for reſpiration, That free ele- 
ment, I mean intended to d free by nature, 


and which never is withheld from any of the 


brutal ſpecies, is here ſold for money. In pro- 


portion to the ſum you pay, in that proportion 


is a greater or a leſs degree of light let into 
the abominable dark and ſtinking chamber you, 
muſt live in. The enormous thickneſs of the 
walls, and their amazing height, is ſuch, that 
one would think them always on the point of 


tumbling down, and cruſhing the unhappy 


victims they confine, beneath a heap of ruins. 
In the center of this quarter of the building, is 
a very little ſpace, ſurrounded upon every fide 
by pallifades, which is the only ſpot where any 
of the priſoners are permitted. to walk up and 
down for air and exerciſe. This place, where 
one may ſee a crowd of wandering, pale, and 
haggard ſpectres, that, in general, want for 
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very neceſſary of this life, unites in one re- 
volting point of view, whatever can affect the 
oſt ferocious diſpoſition, and ſubdue it into 
ears. Thus ſacrificed to hatred, vengeance, 
ruelty, and avarice, our fellow citizens expire 
n loathſome priſons, at the ſuit of powerful 
reditors, who, in their barbarous opulence, 
will nat be wrought on to allow the leaſt de- 
ay, or ſuffer the leaſt loſs. © Thus, likewiſe, 
are thoſe miſerable victims of misfortune, mixed 
ith villains, fingled out — juſtice, and de. 
oted for their crimes to public vengeance, and 


4 Wn ignominious death. Oh, you that turn the 
„ Power of law into an engine of abuſe, and to 
6 hoſe hearts humanity at leaſt, or nature, ought 


o ſpeak much louder than thoſe laws you are 
zppointed to watch over, never will you put 
he leaſt diſtinction between miſery and guilt? _ 

Intent npon this ſcene. of horror, 'Grandi« 
Fon experienced fo much perturbation in, his 
Wcart, that for a while he utterly forgot, not 


= nly what had braught him to this place, bu 
ikewiſe in what place he was. His looks were 
es directed to one point for any length of 
i ne, but in a moment wandered firſt on one, 
de Ind then another; and his foul fore preſſed bes 
. eath a weight of ſorrow, had loſt all its ens: 
. However, he bethought himſelf, at laſt, of | 


king which way he muſt go to fuch a perſon's 
hamber, mentioning the name, which he had 
Fritten down upon a piece of paper. His ap- 
roach. was keard by My, | Dalton and lus 

5 | 1 daughter, 


now, into a very little, miſerable room, where 


28 DISINTERESTED GENEROSITY; 
daughter, from within it; and the door, that 
inſtant, opened to admit him. He had entered 


every thing was, notwithſtanding; in an ad- 
mirable order, owing to the labour and atten- 
tion of Sophia, which, till now, I have not 
mentioned was the name of Mr. Dalton's 
daughter. It was abſolutely bare, hovieverx, 
having nothing in it but two chairs, a little 
table,. and a wretched bed, without a rag by 
way of curtain, to keep warm the poor old 
man, whoſe face ſtill bore the traces tears had 


marked upon it, 


At this ſight, the 8 Grandiſon 
fat down in ſilence, on a chair that Sophy had 
placed for him; who, then fitting down her- 
ſelf upon the bed, began as follows: Father 


here is that young gentleman, whoſe charity re- 
lie ved me yeſterday, and ſaved your life. 


Ves, ſir, his life, continued ſhe, addreſſing 
Grandifof, We had not eat a bit of bread, 
for two whole days, before, and all that I could 
yeſterday. procure my father, was a little milk, 
that war till then kept life and ſoul together 
in him. Grandiſon, on hearing theſe ſad 
words, fighed very deeply; for his tongue was 
abſolutely tied. He never had before, been 
witneſs to a ſcene of ſuch diſtreſs; and could 
not have imagined any human ereature able 


to endure, its weight. I know not, with a 


voice ſearce audible, began the poor old many 


I know hot to what motive, fir, I ſhould aſcribe 
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the honour of your vilit. If humanity hag 
brought you to this ſcetie of deſolation, ſenti- 
ments ſo generous have a title to my praiſe, 
Your recompence is in yourſelf: the pay of 
virtue is when the pofleſfor knows he has it ; 
but, alas I if you are come to aggravate iny ſore 
row, by inſulting it; if your aſſiſtance is ex- 
tended to me from unlawful views oh my un · 
happy child, who has no other fortune than 
her virtue, let me beg er to withdraw, and 
leave us to the weight of our misfortunes. We 
can eaſily ſubmit to death. The 2 
0 mortals fear it: the unhappy brave it, *Tis 
on the termination of all human ſorrow, 
ad Grandiſon, not 1 one could poſ- 
1 WF fibly ſuſpect him of fo baſe a purpoſe, ſoon 
found words, and juſtified himſelf with real 
re- warmth. Excuſe me, ſir, ſaid Dalton. I have 
treated you, perhaps, too harfhly; but, alas 1 
N fir, I have ſuffered greatly from the wicked- 
id, BW neſs of men. Tou are a ſtranger to me, and 
ud your youth, with the attractions of my daugh- 
Ik, ter, hardly yet extinguiſhed in the tears ſhe 
| has been ſhedding theſe three years and more 
What ſhall 1 ſay yet farther, fir ?—her virtues, 
that are dear beyond expreſſion to her wretched 
father; yes, her ſorrows that I feel more ex- 
quilitely by a deal than if they were my own, 
have dug my grave; but I am leſs afraid of 
death, than that defpairing fituation I ſhall 
leave her here in, when my ſpirit ſhall return 
ta him who gave it. 1 

0040148 ee eee Sophy 
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.  Sophy melted, into tears, that flowed profuſe- 
Iy over the old man; and Grandiſon was not 
ufficient maſter of his generous nature, to.check 
his. Laſt night, fir, I was ſenfibly affected 
with your daughter's ſtate, ſaid he, and now | 
am only come to offer you my ſervices. n- 
form me, is there any thing I can do for you, 
I will ſpare no pains; I ſwear, I will not. 
. DALTON. I believe you perfectly fincere ; 
but whether you are ſo or not, you cannot do 
me any injury. Tis over, with me: I have 
reached the very pitch of human grief, when 
one may brave ingratitude and all the cruelty of 
men. Iwill, however, re - collect my. ſpirits if 
I can, to give you the detail of my misfortunes, 
and point out by what means I was brought to 
ſuch a wretched habitation, May my ſtory, 
fir, be matter of inſtruction to your youth, and 
ſhew to what extremes of — FL paſſion fre- 
quently betrays us, when we ſhut, out thei 
calm voice of equity and reaſon. Though it 
have not this chock upon you, let it prove, at 
leaſt, my 8 for your procedure towards 
my dear, but wretched daughter. Yeſterday, 
ſhe left me without any intention; and, alas! 
for what a dreadful purpoſe ! May God's pro 
vidence be bleſt for ever, that averted it! 
GRrANnDISON. | The unfortunate are ſacred 
to me. It is not a merit, but a duty to reſpet 
it. But, at preſent, you are very fechle ; thi 
recital of your ſorrows cannot but exhauſt y 
In your preſent ſtate, you need refreſhmen 
| 3 2 8 5 F 
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Shall I beg you will permit my dining with 

5 you? I muſt abſoluteſy go and fee an old ac- 
* quaintance here hard by, and will employ that 
4 opportunity to order you ſome comfortable 
* BY foodior other. ie der e eee 


ed | DALrox. I ſhall be quite happy in your 
. compan: : but let Sophia, who is well ac- 


"| quainted with the neighbourhood, go out her- 
ve BY {elf and give this order. 

GRAN DTSoN. Tf your daughter will but 
1 ſhow me which way I muſt go, I ſhall be glad 
; to take her with me. ² 
BR Upon that, they both went out together to 


LI ns. + a 


„an eating houſe, where Grandiſon gave orders 
Le for fuch things as ſuited a weak ſtomach; but 


I put, firſt of all, five guineas into Sophy's hand. 
You may, ſaid he, have many little wants: 
and, therefore, no denials, I requeſt you, no 
v4 nor yet even thanks. Lwill employ this oppor- 
a tunity, till ſuch time as the thes are done, of' 
Jvifiting that friend I mentioned; and do you 
go back again; Sophia, to your father. You 
are uſeful to him. 2 4 . 
She obeyed, and purchaſed in the way, 2 
left- off ſuit of clothes, in good condition, for 
her father, ſo that he might be a little decent 
in the fight of his new gueſt; who found on his 
return, the poor old man was up and ready to 
receive him. In this ſituation, by his couns 
tenance and manners, he appeared as if he had 
not always been expoſed to ſuch affliting days; 
On Grandifon's appearance in the room, he 
wo be ene ee 
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would have fain got up, though ſcarcely fit to 
ſtand ; but this his benefactor would not ſuffer 


him to do, but fat down cloſe befide him. The 
converſed ſome time on various ſubjects : Dal. 
ton talked like one who knew both men and 
manners, Grandiſon remarked it; and had 
alſo leiſure to examine more attentively the 
lovely countenance of Sophy, and diſcoyered 
that the charms, in praiſe of which her father 
bad ſaid ſomething, ſtill retained their beauty, 
notwithſtanding grief, in ſome degree, had 
altered them. The mea} by this time being 
done, and Dalton finding he was better, en- 
tered on the ſtory of his life and actions, as 
he judged the enſign was ſolicitous ta learn it. 


CHAP. III. 
The NARRATIVE. F ö 


- YOU muſt know good fir, my father was 2 
ſkilful ſurgeop and apothecary, whoſe abiliticy 
would have enſured his fortune, if he had but 
been alittle known : but, on the other hand, 
leſs happy than eſtimable, he was not taken 
notice 9 Whatever order and frugality he had 
the prudence to obſerve in regulating his affairs 
at home, the rigideſt ceconomy would nog 
augment his income. Every thing he could 
perform by way of giving me an education, 
: ET. | ME . Was 
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was to place me at a country ſchool ſome little 
diſtance from him, In his youth he had con- 
tracted ſome degree of intimacy with the late 
lord Collis, at the ſchool he went to. After 
being married many years, and having chil- 
dren, he had long loſt ſight of this acquain- 
tance; yet for my advantage, he reſolved to 
wait upon his Lordſhip, and requeſt his friend- 
ſhip. He had ſcarce made known his name, 
than, in the warmeſt terms, my lord expreſſed 
the pleaſure he received from ſeeing his old 
friend, and promiſed he would thenceforth take 
me under his protection. Upon this, I was 
preſented to him. He was ſatisfied with my 
replies to his inquiries, and propoſed to have 
me as companion to his ſon, who was much 
younger than myſelf; three years, or there- 
abouts, as well as I can now remember. By 
theſe means, my lord remarked I ſhould enjoy 
the opportunity of having ſeveral maſters, and 
improving faſter than I could do at a ſchool. 
My father heard this propoſition with the 
greateſt pleaſure, and next day I was. received 
into his Lordſhip's houſe. eee 

The perſon and behaviour of the little no- 
bleman delighted me beyond expreſſion. We 
commenced a friendſhip, and as long as we 
were both together, being animated with an 
ardent emulation, proſecuted our reſpective 
ſtudies with incredible improvement. We were 

uickly after, ſeparated: he was placed at Ox- 


Ford," and from thence ſet off upon his travels, 


; ͤ ui 
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while his Lordſhip thought of putting me, b 
way of clerk, into his ſteward's office. I don't 
mean to make a lawyer of you, ſaid his Lord- 
ſhip; but would have you qualified to manage 
my affairs, whenever he may die. Exert your- 
ſelf, then, to make all the progreſs poſſible, in 
what he may think fit to teach you. I rely 
upon 1 care and probity, becauſe I am con- 
vinced of your attachment to me. TI aſſured 
his Lordſlyp I would not deceiye his expecta- 


tions. | 
Some time after this, my father died, and all 
the heritage he left me went no farther than 
His bleſſing; fo that now; I was become en- 
tirely a dependant on his Lordſhip's family. 
My ' punctuality, and the applauſe beſtowed 
upon me by my maſter, every day augmented 
my protector?s' friendſhip, - and eſteem. * In 
ſnort, the ſteward being dend, I was inſtated in 
his place; nor had my lord occation to repent 
— ,, ĩͤ d 
That very year, fir, the young lord returned 
to England, from his travels: bis good will 
and friendfhip towards me were not changed, 
and he was glad to find me one, if I may ſay 
ſo, of the family, by means of my employ- 
mente When I. married, he was preſent at 
my wedding, and made preſents to my ſpouſe. 
He often came to ſee us, and from day to day 
_ afforded me new proofs of bis good will. Alas! 

I thought them every one Weis then, 1 
muſt confeſs, they were: but time works many 
Bos. ok. Geng EO Cs wonderou 
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wonderous alterations. At the 2 of | eighteen 
. 4 7 "5g , i 
years or thereabouts, upon his father's death, 
he came into poſſeſſion of his title, and was 
then the Ear] of Collis, Our Sgphia was at 


that time two years old. 


Confirmed in my employment, I enjgyed the 
faireſt proſpects of a LS ths in future; 
which, however, was not happy. PFlifteen 
years, my wife and I thus f Fat in this de- 
lightful union. Nothing troubled our felicity, 
Of four enchanting little ones we had, death 
took off three, and left us none except Sophia, 
Her accompliſhments filled both our boſom 
with the greateſt: joy. His Lordſhip was by 
this time married to a lady of the greateſt for- 
tune, but with whom he was not happy. Hg 


would paſs whole weeks beneath our humble 


roof, and was accuſtomed to declare, that pomp 
and ceremony utterly fatigued him. Nay, fir, 
he would frequently aſſure my wife and me, 
he felt more real happineſs in our plain habis 
tation, than he Res do in his own more 


ſplendid houſe. He went fo far as to lay open 


to my Wife and daughter the deplorable condi- 
tion he was brought to by a haſty marriage; 
he found pleaſure in exciting, as he ſaid, their 

pity ; he was charmed at the idea that they 
did their utmoſt to conſole him; and of courſe, 
conſidered it a great relief to make them the 
partakers of his ſorrow, From this moment, 


* 


my own misfortunes, 


you may very likely find, is to begin the era of 


One 


fit 
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One of my particular, and as I fancied, va- 
luable friends, had need of ſuccour to prevent 
his ruin. I had no ſuſpicions of the treacher: 
he meant me, and became reſponſible, at his 
entreaty, for a debt he had contracted, to the 
valye of four hundred pounds. Soon after, I 
repented my credulity ; and found too late the 
wiſdom of that precept I had often heard of; 
never to become reſponſible for any one, unleſs 
I could afford to loſe the ſum in queſtion : he 
became a bankrupt, and ibſconded: I was 
called on to diſcharge the debt for which I had 
become ſecurity, and nothing would induce the 
creditor to wave his claim. I had not where- 
withal to pay him. I had never been the man, 
who could enrich himſelf at the ne gry of his 
employer. I was, therefore, much alarmed, , 
and knew not where to fly for ſuceour: all my 
fortune, taken at the utmoſt, did not mount 
to more than half the money owing. 
In the midſt of that vexation and confuſion 
into which this cruel matter plunged my wife 
and me, my lord came in to ſee us. He was. 
frightened, as he ſaid, at the diſtreſs too viſi- 
ble upon the countenance of Sophy and her 
mother (for myſelf was then from home) and 
was reſolved to know the cauſe. They could 
not but inform him. Is that all ? faid he; and 
calling for a piece of paper, wrote them out 
a draft upon his banker, for the ſum I wanted 
to make up this money. Late at night, when 
J came home, I was aſtoniſhed at the joy with 
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which my wife and child received me, and in- 
quired the reaſon ; when, by way of anſwer, 
they produced the draft. This generofity, ſaid 
I, does not ſurpriſe me. Let us, therefore, 
do our utmoſt for the time to come, by our 
economy, to fave up ſa much money as will 

uit us to our benefaCtor ; but where is he? 
Let me go and thank his liberality ; but no; 
J do not think how late it is. To-morrow, I 
ſhall have that pleaſure, On the marrow, 
therefore, when he came, I introduced the af- 
fair, and thanked him for his kindneſs, in the 
way ſo great a benefit exacted. I fat down to 
write my note; but, no, faid he, I want no 
more than a receipt. However, I inſiſted upon 
giving him my note of hand upon demand, 
which he at laſt accepted, ſaying: Very well; 
if you ſhould die, you may imagine I ſhould 
hardly think of putting it in force againſt your 
family; and while you live, you know your- 
ſelf how = you may be upon that head. 

His Lordſhip's vifits now became more fre- 
quent. Many preſents made Sophia, and thoſe 
preſents of no inconſiderable price, alarmed 
her mother's prudence, She began'to ſee, his 
lordſhip?s aſſiduities proceeded leſs from friend; 
ſhip for the father than from paſſion for the 
daughter. She acquginted me pf her ſuſpi- 
cions ; and the three or four next times Fs 
lordſhip came to ſee us, I was careful to watch 
all his motions, The diſcoyery was ſgon made; 
his eyes, alas! faid every thing. He darted 
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at the innocent Sophia glance ſucceeding glance. 
There was not ſcarce a motion of her eye, a 
word, or geſture that eſcaped him. He de: 
plored, with ſo much art, the rigour of his 
lot, that tied him to a woman he could never 
love, and painted his misfortunes with fuch 
f colours, as to melt my wife an 

them to pity, love might enter with it, too. 

As long as he purſued no other method, we 
had certainly no reaſon to object; but, in the. 
interval, the charms of this dear child increaſed. 


She was the opening roſe itſelf. The paffion 


of his lordſhip had now mounted to its height 
and ſhowed itfelf in every word he ſpoke: We 
then forbade Sophia's taking any preſents from 
him, for the time to come. And, on the mor- 
row. ſhe was under the neceffity of acting in 
conformity to our directions. She refuſed a 
valuable toy he brought, and would have given 
her. It was a heart encircled with two diamond 
chains, extremely handſome. ' What, ſaid he; 
Mifs Dalton, would you then refuſe accepting 
ſuch a trifle. Trifle ! anſwered ſhe, my lord. 
*Tis no ſuch thing; but on the other hand, fo 
valuable, that I could not think of being ſeen 
by any one, and have it on. Theſe ornaments 
were never meant for me. TI will, however, if 
you pleaſe, aſk leave to take it. You were 

orn, ſaid he, to honour the moſt elevated 
rank, and would to God, you were at preſent 
Lady Collis. In that caſe, I ſhould not — | 


THE NARRATIVE. 39 
drag on a wretched ſtate of being: you would _ 
make it happy. Pray then, do not, dear So- 
phia, thus refuſe a gift I meant to give you, 
and had made myſelf the promiſe of ſuch plea- - 


* 


ſure in obſerving round your neck, _ 
My wife, called in by Sophy, took the word, 
and repreſented to his lordſhip, that already he 
had laviſhed far too much upon her daughter ; 
and that preſents of this nature, if too frequent- 
ly repeated, would infallibly affect her repu- 
tation. | e 
If, continued Sophy's mother, ſhe ſhould 
ever riſe above her preſent fortune in the 
world, what ſlanders would not your benevo- 
lence occaſion? It would throw ſome doubts 
upon her virtue, and with reaſon, That, my 
lord, is her inheritance; and you are ſenſible 
ſhe has no other. I beſeech you, do not, by 
a love that cannot but have every terrible ef- 
| tect, expoſe me to fo fad a ſituation as I muſt 
be in, if I am brought to bluſh on hearing 
the inſulting ſneers thrown out againſt a daugh- 
ter whoſe proſperity is precious to me. 
Tour refuſal, anſwered (haſtily lord - Collis, 
rends my heart. I place, even all my happi- 
neſs in ſeeing her embelliſhed with my gifts 
the brightneſs of her eye exceeds theſe dia- 


o . 


monds, and For heaven's ſake, interrupt- 
ed Sophy's, mother, recollect her age; theſe 
: Praiſes are indecent. Theſe ? rejoined my 
lord: the. praiſes ſhe deſerves are in my heart. 
I cannot poſſibly ſuppreſs them, I * | 
* | - * -— 


v8 ww FF. OO .z;;_ Oo 's — 


No d&: >. VG 


wv yew. 7 FO DEW, ec vw, WW, 


40 DISINTERESTED GENEROSITY, 
Love devours me. I am all on fire! This 
| ſecret has been locked within my boſom for 
theſe two years paſt ; by what anxieties, alas! 
in all this period, have I not been preyed upon 
I love, but have no hope; and am united to a 
woman I deteſt, 5 ; 
On this, he ſunk into a chair, and gave a 
cry, to which a ſort of ſwoon ſucceeded. Sq» 
phy, prudently employed this opportunity ta 
quit the room. My ſpouſe remained, He 
came, ſoon after to himſelf, and looking round 
about him, with an eye that ſpoke great in- 
ward perturbation, aſked where Sophy was? 
Gone up, my lord, to her apartment, faid my 
wife. Alas! then, anfwered he, I am not to 
behold her any more; and fhe will never love 
me, as of late I thought ſhe did. Deſpair, I 
feel within me ſomething fay ſo, will deprive 
me of my. reaſon. Oh, dear madam ! (falling 
at my ſpouſe's feet, and griping faſt her hand,) 
continued he, have pity on me. Pity! aid 
my wife, In God's name, * m that poſture, 
and reſume your reaſon. at, alas} can! 
do? What do you require ?— | 

His lordſhip did not ſtay to anſwer ether of 
theſe queſtians ; hut. got up, and in the greats 
eſt agitation left the room, .exclaiming, be 
ſhould loſe his reaſon, And this effort was the 
laſt he made to ſhfle his unhappy paſſion ; as 
the ſequel will too plainly ſhow you. I was 
abſent during this whole ſcene. I learned the 
circumſtances of it, .juſt as I have told yo, 
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when ſoon aſter I came home; and could not 
but foreſee the miſchiefs it would certainly oc= 
caſion. | 2 A 

He continued, as before, his viſits to our 
houſe. - Reflecting on the right he had, fo 
juſtly, to my gratitude, and being likewiſe 
ſenfible I might at any time, without precipi- 
tating matters, undertake to bring him to his 
reaſon, I pretended ignorance of what had 
happened, when he firft called on me after the 
unhappy ſcene juſt now deſcribed. Sophia 
regulated her behaviour as before ; and as, by 
this time, he had often called upon us ſince 
the declaration of his wretched paſſion, and 
forborn a repetition of it, we began to hope 
that time, and ſerious thought upon the mat- 
ter, had at laſt removed it, but were fatally 
deceived. The liberty of ſeeing Sophy, far 
from quenching his deſires, ſerved only to in- 
flame them. One day, he deſired to have a 
little converſation with me, at a houſe of pub- 
lic entertainment. I went with him, and 
we dined together: he ſaid nothing of the 
matter till our meal was finiſned; but as wine 
gives people courage, after he had drunk a2 
bottle, he durſt ſpeak upon the fubject of his 
odious paſſion. I adore Sophia, were his words : 
my life depends on you, dear Dalton: let a 
ſecret marriage join us; and inſiſt upon what - 
erer ſurety you think * Should I die 
before my lady Collis, I will leave her every 
thing I can diſpoſe of : but, ſhould I ſurvive 
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her, ſhe ſhall then be publicly acknowledge 
as my wife. 5 1 1 
At this diſcourſe, my blood ran cold within 
me. Oh, my lord, faid 1, will you permit a 
wretched fort of paſſion thus to triumph over 
vou, and in a moment's time-loſe ſight, with- 
out reluctance, of your character, and under- il - 
ſtanding ? Would you violate thofe duties of Wi | 

a man that are moſt ſacred ? What deteſty- 

ble propoſal dare you offer? and to whom? 

| To one, who, from experience of him, 70. 

muſt certainly, acknowledge is a father, that 

conſiders he has nothing in the world fo pre- 
cious to him as his daughter, —But, conſider, 
interrupted he while I was fpeaking, that her 
fortune will exceed your higheſt expectations. 

— Upon what condition, anſwered I ? Her im- 

. nocence, her reputation blaſted, and become 
the object of an infamous connection. ol 
opprobrium of all this will fall on me. 

ſhall be looked upon as having proftituted bar 

unſpotted honour, and my own, beyond the 
example of moſt fathers. There goes the unas- 

tural wretch, will people ſay, if after ſuch a 

vile tranſaction I dare ſhow myſelf in public: 

and the fight of honeſt people will annihilste 
me. This your lordſhip will have cauſed- 

*Tis you that will have dooined to igneminy, 

an unhappy fathers ot oo 4 4 34h 

It would be impoſſible to gire you the detail 

of all our converſation, Tears, ifitreaties, 

imprecations, promiſes, and threatnings, all in 
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turn were uſed. . Convinced, at laſt, he could 


not poffibly allure me, he reduced his with to 
that of having leave to ſee Sophia as he had 
done hitherto. —No ; that is utterly impoſſible, 
my lord, ſaid I: believe me, when I fay ſo, 
10 the unworthy declaration you have made 
of being her adorer. 1 confeſs myſelf in- 
debted to your lordſhip for whatever I call 
mine. Take back your benefits. You may, 
ecftroy your work, and I will not complain of 

zur proceeding : but my honour is my own, 
and never fhalt be brought into ſuſpicion. I 
acknowledge you my guardian and protector : 
in that quality my houſe is open to you; but 
be not offended it I ſend away my daughter to 
ſome place, no matter how far off. The fight 
of och a one muſt, in the end; be — 
eta} to you, ſince it makes you in this manner 
utterly forget yourſelf aud other people. 
Your deſtruction, then, faid he, with fury on 
bis face, and rage within his boſom, —your de- 
fruQtion, Dalton, ſhall avenge me for all this. 
My fe, continued I, is nothing if her vir- 


fend away my daughter: ſhe will find protec- 
tors conſcious what men owe to mnocence and 
wine ORG YE Co OR 
Saying this, I left him. As our habitation 
was not far from London, I defired my wife, 
whom I acquainted with our converſation, not 
to lofe a moment, but er Sophy to the _— 
| 3 4 E 2 | 


me is dependant on it. Yes; I am reſolved tg 
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of an acquaintance, till the ſtorm was over. I 
was quite impatient to find out the effect her 
abſence would produce upon my lord. As uſual, 
he was with us on the morrow, and accoſting 
me with great dejection ſaid : So, Dalton, you 
have had the cruelty to take the pleaſure from 
me even of beholding any more the obiect of 
| my love? My lord, replied I to this obſerva- 
* tion, need I ſay Lam a father? and if ſo, I 
| have done Wo but my duty.—Yes, tis 
Plain, barbarian, with a broken tone of voice, 

cried out his lordſhip, you would thruſt a 
— through my heart: but I ſhall be re- 


ven | e Ta 
Perſuaded that all arguing would be uſeleſs, 
1 had only now. to brave the ſtorm; how- 
ever, when I faw. him going, I went out a 
little while, and coming back, informed his 
lordſhip, Sophy had defired. me to return him 
all thoſe gifts with which he meant to tempt 
her virtue; and for which, her innocence was. 
to have paid. Tis falſe, replied my lord; hell 
never yet invented ſuch a calumny. Tis you 
that have compelled her to this needleſt ine 
fult. Would J could but cruſh them inſtantly. 
to atoms! and you too.— But, no, the beauty 
J adored has worn them; they are therefore 
infinitely valuable; and, on ſecond thoughts, 
I will preſerve them as a treaſure. For the 
| ſpace of half a minute, he kept looking at 
them, but then took his eyes off, and conti- 
nued ;—as for you, fir, I no longer need your 
- Fo gd 
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ſervices, but have another who will ſpare you 


any farther trouble; and this — day he en- 
ters h his place. To this diſmiſſion I affented, 


wiſhing he might never meet with any ſervant 


of jeſs probity, 
playded me for. 
He retired without replying. _ 

1 yegon ty ſeal up all my papers, and arrange 
rticularly thoſe relating to his Lordſhip. 
Vhen this buſineſs was complete, I came to 
London on a viſit to the friend who had re- 
ceived Sophia. She wept bitterly at the re- 
ctal of my Lord's behaviour and his menace; 
which, fhe ſaid, ſne was the cauſe of. Next day 


than 'what he had himſelf ap- 


early came my ſpouſe to Londop, and informed 
me, my fucceſſor had proceeded to a ſeizure of 
my houſe, my furniture, my papers, and, in 
ſhort, that nothing had eſcaped him. This laſt 


blow aMicted me the more, as it convinced me 


my deſtruction was reſolved on. In reality, I 


was indebted to his Lordſhip for the money he 


had lent me, and the intereſt on it; but the 
houſe in which J lived had been his gift, and 
1 was far from thinking he would be ſo mean as 


to reſume it. In this wretched fituation, I 
knew ſcarcely which way -I'ſhould turn myſelf, 
when going out one morning, and before 


could have taken half a dozen ſteps, a man 


came up, and tapped me on the ſhoulder, add- 
ing, civilly enough, he had a writ againft me, 
at the ſuit of ſuch a perſon, and defired I would 
$0 with him. ff.. ·˙ 


| 
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Being got, where he deſigned to take me, to 
a ſpunging houſe, I wrote my wife, a-letter, 
telling her of this laſt circumſtance. I will 
not, in my preſent feeble ſituation, undertake to 
tell you what I felt at being ſtripped thus 
cruelly of every thing, and hauled to priſon. 
*Tis enough, I mention, that for three years 
pait, my Lord has kept me here in this abomi- 
nable habitation ; two of which, my wife, whoſe 
forrow killed her, has not lived to ſee. Alas! 
that valuable woman now is happy ; nothing 
can diſturb or ſadden her felicity, while we are 
doomed to tears. „355 os 
Some little time had paſſed, when judging I 
might be a little humbled by confinement, and 
reduced for freedom to accept of any terms, 
Lord Collis ſent a wretched agent of his pleas ] 
ſures to converſe with me upon the buſineſs, 
You may caſily conjecture, I could gueſs the 
reaſon of his coming, and received him after 
ſuch a manner that I fancy he will hardly 
ſhow himſelf again before me. I had unſuc- 
ceſsfully ſolicited my friends. Adverſity is 
commonly the touchſtone, friendſhips, fuch 
as now-a-days they are, will not proceed ſo 
far as to endure. Alas! fir, if it had not 
been for your philanthropy and goodneſs, I 
ſhould now have been no longer. Bleſſed ac- 
cident, that threw my daughter in your way, 
when on the other hand ſhe meditated ſuch a 
| horrid action — Ah! dear father, ſaid Sophia, 
think not of it, I would willingly conceal the 
ne FV thoughts 


4 ; : | : a 
| THE NARRATIVE. =” 
thoughts of that intended action from myſelf; 
although to that deſpair which prompted it, I 
owe the happineſs of meeting with a real friend; 
but could J fee you die with hunger? Calm 


yourſelf, my good young woman, 1nterrupted 
Grandifon, and hope in future you may ſtill ſee 


% 


| better days: but where in town, pray, does 
| Lord Collis live? — In ** ſtreet, ſaid Dalton. 


Did you never make his Lordſhip a propoſal, 
fince the time of your impriſonment ? inquired 
the enſign. Never, anſwered the old man: 
the only one he would accept, I was incapable 
of making —Poſlibly, ſaid Grandiſon, his — 
is changed by this time, and his flame put out. 
Iwill make free and wait upon him. He ma 
jet you have your liberty at laſt, ſince he 18 
well convinced, reſtrat will not reduce you to 
his purpoſe. Since you generoutly undertake 
this trouble, fir, fad Dalton, let me caution | 
ay upon the ſubject of conceſſion on my part; 
or I ſhall never grant what I am ſenſible it is 
my duty, as a father, to withhold. On which 
the enſign told him, he was well aware of that, 
and would do nething he need fear would hurt 
his feeling. 1 

This affair thus ſettled, Sophy got tea 
ready, while the enſign turned his converſation 
upon priſons. This ſaid Dalton is inhabited by 
honeſt people, worthy of compaſſion, and by 
ruffiaus, whom their crimes againſt ſociety have 
brought among us. Let a man's integrity bs 
what it will, en coming here it will * 


* 
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ficult for ſuch a one to guard himſelf againſt 
contagion: the neceſſity of mixing with fuck 
reprobates as commonly are found in, jails, in- 
volves the danger of example. It is here thoſe 
crimes, that are committed through the town in 
different places, are united. Individuals morti- 
fied by miſery, humbled by impriſonment, and 
ſeparated from ſociety, whoſe favour and eſteem 
no longer can be beneficial to them, ſoon ſhake 
off the yoke of decency : the preſervation of 
their character no longer ſeems to merit any ſa- 
crifice ; ſince, after all, that ſacrifice would tend 
to no advantage. Inwardly perſuaded they 
have nothing worſe to fear than what they have 
already undergone, they give themſelves up to WW! 
the crime of robbery, mote dangerous here iff 
than elſewhere it would be, becauſe it may be 
perpetrated with impunity. Nay, ſome there 
are in priſons, fo deliberatily wicked, as to rob 
the partners of their miſery. In one word, a 
Jail 1s in reality the ſchool of villainy ; for in 
the horrors of neceſſity, we think we are per- 
mitted many actions, which in other ſituations, MW! 
to reflect on only, poflibly might make us ſhud: Wh» 


- 


Ker. 

What excuſe then can there be, remarked the 
enſign, for the author of ſo many cruelties ? 
dut for the preſent, I will not continue to-fa- 
tigue you. I ſhall call to-morrow, and I hope 
too, with ſuch welcome tidings as will cauſe 
you to forget the hardſhips you have ſuffered in WW: 
this melancholy habitation.,—Ah, dear fir! ſaid 
„„ 2 Dal, 
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Dalton, you indulge too many hopes. . I lit 
wine to. that of hearing you have undergone 


no inſylt from my proſecutor. — That I run the 
riſk of, anſwered Grandiſon, and left the priſon. 


1d 4. oth 
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TILL the moment when our generous en- 
Een, with propriety, might pay his viſit to Lord 
'ollis,. he reflected on the way in which he 
ſhould digeſt his converſation. Had I beſt, 
dad he, endeavour to excite his pity by affect- 
ing and pathetic images? or fhall I barely rea- 
on with him, to evince the cruelty of his pro- 
eedings? But he could not make election of 
dne method or the other, and reſolved on that 
which circumſtances at the time ſhould lead him 
o make choice of. He was now in * ſtreet, 
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r- 
s, Nend at his Lordſhip's door: he knocked, and 
d: Nas announced. My Lord was happily alone, 


received him very affably, and judging fa- 


he Nrourably by appearances, invited him to take a 
ile breakfaſt. Grandiſon excuſed himſelf, 
a- Ind being aſked the reaſon of his viſit, ſaid : 
de venture to intrude upon your LOR be- 
fe half of an afflicted poor old man, oppreſſed be- 
in neath the weight of years and ſorrow, who ſo- 


licits your compaſſion. This is rather ſingular, 
returned his Lordſhip, I have not the honour, 
OP fir, 
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fir, of knowing you, or very poſſibly, the per- 
ſon in whoſe favour you apply to my cem- 
paſſion, as you ſay : who is it will afſure me, he 
deſerves this intereſt you take in his misfor- 


 GranDIsonN. I myſelf: he muſt not be 
confounded with thoſe common beggars, who 
obſtruct our paſſage in the public ſtreets ; and 
for the moſt part, feign their grievances : for 
nie ue l.. A | 
Lorp C. But, for heaven's ſake, let me 
hear his name : am I acquainted with him ? 
GRAN DISsOoN. Doubtleſs 2 are ſo, my 
Lord, as you will ſay, when I pronounce. the 
name of Dalton. e 
Lord C. (fiinging back his body.) Dalton? 
and what, pray, have you to ſay for him, fir. ” 
GRANDISON., That the heart of any one 
would bleed at the recital of his ſufferings; 
that they ſhock humanity ; and that to dwell 
upon them, would in ſome ſort be _—_— 
He drags a weary life, ſhut up within a loat 
ſome priſon, loathſome even to deſpair. Ex- 
hauſted by a want of every thing, and labour- 
ing under ficknels, he ſeems nothing now, but 
the remains of what was once a human being; 
while his daughter, his beloved daughter, ſhares 
the pain of her expiring father. She is now no 
longer what ſhe was, an object of deſire; but 
the emaciate victim of deſpair and hunger, be- 
ing ready to depart, and follow her poor mo- 
ther, who is dead already. In the W 
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jet me aſk your Lordſhip, if that heart of yours 


js inacceſſible to pity ? 
I ſupplicate your charity; and if there ſtill re- 


ment at the fight of ſuch accumulated miſery. 
In one word, be juſt, my Lord, and let acha- 
ritable action put away the reeollection of thoſe 
ſorrows you have cauſed, This is the only 


way by which you may, as far as poſſible, for- 


get to what exceſs you have been guilty, and 
avert the edge of that remorſe, which will in 
future otherwiſe not fail to wound you. 

Loxp C. (agitated.) But you, pray, who 
are you, that preſume to give me ſuch a leſſon? 


is in both their names 


mains within your heart the leaſt reſentment, 
which you wiſh to wreck on the unhappy father, 

come and contemplate your victims, and you 
| will not, I am ſure, be able to hold out a mo- 


GranpisonN, Who? a man, my Lord, 


This title, in my notion, is enough to authoriſe 


my freedom... Twas humanity firſt prompted _ 


me to undertake it as a duty, This humanity 
is only lulled within your Lordſhip's boſom ; it 
can never be entirely quenched. There can- 
not be a ſavage but would weep on ſeeing Dal» 
ton*s fituation. Þ ach; 


LoD C. (grinning as he ſpeaks, and taking | 


funf.) I have a bard heart; a very hard one, 
I affure you: but pray tell me; do you know, 
this canting, hypoeritical old fellow owes me 


upwards of two hundred pounds, with four 


years intereſt money, and the coit of * 


- 
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him to jail ? And do you think, fir, I ſhall fa- 
erifice fo great a ſum, of which, except a ver) 
trifle, all was ready money ? ARR ot 

GRAN DISsON. Doubtleſs you will do ſo: J 
ſhould really conſider any one the baſeſt of man- 
kind, if he demurred a moment upon ſuch con- 
ſideration. Can a ſacrifice, ſo paltry in itſelf, 
de weighed againſt the life of an unhappy man? 
And if he periſhes, what will become of his a - 
flicted daughter. She will follow him. 

Loxp C. No, no: ſhe will in that caſe, 


happily for her, be forced to throw herſelf on 


Me, ſir. > 

' GxranvD1s0Nn. © Never, never. "Think not 
that, my Lord, will ever be the caſe. Had ſhe 
been ſo diſpoſed, ſhe might have ſaved herſelf 
three years? diſtreſs; and what her father owes, 
been paid. | f A 


| "i 
Loxzyd C. Undoubtedly, ſhe might have 


done ſo once; and I begin to think, your buſi- 

neſs with me is to make propoſals tor her; but 
ailure her *tis too late at preſent © © 

— GranpisoN («vith indignation. } What, my 
Lord, what infamous employment do you now 

impute to one you have no knowledge of? Does 


my appearance tell you, I am fit to bargain for 


the ſale of an unhappy woman's innocence? 
Logp C. Of that I am not certain: it 
ſeems probable however. Therefore, if on ſe- 
cond thoughts, the lady ſhould reſign herſelf 
without reluctance, if her heart ſhould _ 
| | the 
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the arrangement, in that caſe I know not to - 


what point I ſhould be tempted; for to ſay the 

truth, 1 muſt acknowledge the Griſette was 

lately pretty, very pretx.. EW 
GRAN DISOoN. This inſulting raillery, my 


| Lord, I muſt inform you, 1s a mode- of talking 
[I have not been uſed to. Happily for you, your 
| houſe is your aſylum : that 


may reſpect; for 
let me ſay, your rank, that you difhonour, 
would not ſhield you from chaſtiſement, | 
Loxp C. Ah! I ſee the matter plainly 
now. You are her Hector, Truly, Feould 
never have imagined ſhe had made 1o great a 
progreſs in the trade already. „ 
GRANDISON (haſtily getting up.] There 
may come a time, perhaps, when you will 
know me: but till then, let me at leaſt inform 
you, that I prize my honour more than you 
do; and have not thoſe crimes and mean- 
neſſeſs to bluſh for, that to you ſeem ſport and 
entertainment. I ſhall not forget the circum- 
ſtances of this ſcene ; and may, in future, ſeize 
the place and time of anſwering you in fuch a 
manner, as to make you ſee the difference there 
is between the brave man that repels an inſult, 
and the wretch who gives it. "<5 | 
It was here he took his leave. My Lord with 
109” ſaw him quit the room : .his viſitor had 
een quite troubleſome : his conſcience was 
againſt him: his nobility was wounded by the. 
truths that had been told him. 5 
, f Gran- 
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Grandiſon, in fact, had not expected ſuch 
treatment, and was therefore quite confounded; 
what, however, added more to his embarraſj 
ment, was that neceflity he now lay under 
afflicting the already too-afflicted heart of Dal. 
ton. He was come by this time to the priſon 
gate, uncertain what to do: aware, however, he 
muſt ſoon or late inform him what had hap. 
pened, while uncertainty would aggravate hi 
torment, he went in. The father and Sophi 
waited for him with an inexpreſſible impa. 
*tience, that partook of hope and fear. The 
enſign's countenance betrayed him, notwith- 
ſtanding all he did to hide. his perturbation, 
After ſome few compliments, the anxious fathe 
aſked if he had ſeen my Lord, I read it in 
our eyes, ſaid Dalton, you have not ſucceeded, 
Too well gueſſed, replied the enſign: he i 
quite inexorable. Ah, returned the other, I 
foreſaw as much : his heart is inacceſſible to 
Pity: I have therefore nothing left to do, but 
ear my wretchedneſs with patience, I have 
long been learning how to ſuffer; but the leſſon 
is a very hard one. Satisfy an old man's curi- 
oſity, good fir, by telling me what paſſed be- 
tween you. Grandiſon complied, omitting 
what he did not think it proper to repeat. After 
he had finiſhed, Dalton ſtill kept filence, and 
Sophia melted into tears. Oh, heaven, eried 
ſhe ; could he require my virtue as the pur. 
chaſe of my father's liberty ?—My death hall 
rather be its purchaſe, ſaid the father. It i; 
not, 
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not, thank heaven, far off. I leave to Provi- 
dence the care of ſtill protecting, as he has done 
hitherto, your virtue, Sophy, and rewarding, 
my good fir, your bounty, _ - 5 
| Grandiſon omitted nothing to excite a little: 
Dal hope within their boſom ; and affured them, 
they might ſtill ſee better days than what were 
[then their portion. „ | 
Hope, as every day's experience tells us, is a 
liar that both flatters and deludes the unhappy. 
It reſembles a-coquet that ſhows herſelf per- 
fidious, but is not, on that account, leſs 
truſted. Thus, both Dalton and his daughter, 
notwithſtanding likelihood and reaſon were 
againſt them, could not poſſibly refrain from 
feeding their ideas With the expeCtation of thoſe 
better days, their comforter thus promiſed, 
How are we not pleaſed with the ſociety of any 
one that flatters our deſires and projects! Gran- 
diſon determined to concur bimfelf to ſuch a re- 
ſolution in the ſtate of their affairs as he an- 
nounced, and therefore more than once re- 
ze peated his aſſurances; that he might ſo pre- 
ou pare the heart of Dalton for a change, which, 
WF 1f too ſuddenly induced, might have been fatal 
e. fo him. Though the thing appeared impoth- 
ble, it did not leſs alleviate their diſtrefles for a 
eng moment. They requeſted Grandiſon to ſhare 
088 the frugal meal Sophia had prepared, and Gran- 
a difon conſented. After dinner, juſt as he was 
oy taking leave, Well, fir, ſaid Dalton, ſhall we 
have the happineſs of ſeeing you to- mor- 
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row ? I confeſs this place is quite diſguſting : 
but your goodneſs, I believe, would render it 
familiar to your ſenſes. I am ſomehow or 
another half perſuaded, anſwered Grandiſon, 
you will not long be in it. 


7 
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HAVING now withdrawn, our enſign en- 
tered the firſt coffee houſe he came to, called to 
have the papers brought him, and looked over 
them to find what people advertiſed to lend out 
money. Fortunately, as it proved for him; 
though the expreſſion may at tirſt appear a lit- 
tle Gangs: among them there was one whoſe 

reſidence was in the very ſtreet in which the 
coffee houſe was ſituated. He had often heard 
the roguery of advertifing money-lenders talked 
of, ſo that he conſidered he was lucky in the 
opportunity of aſking thoſe who kept the coffee 
houſe, what character this money lender bore, 
The maſter ſhook his head, and as a ſecret told 
him, he was noted for the greateſt villain that 
had ever lived. Would you believe it, fir, ſaid 
he, a gentleman, who was neceſſitated for three 
thouſand pounds, made application to the very 
man, who, judging he muſt have the money 
upon any terms, and being previonſly reſolved. 
to take advantage of his want, informed the 
| ' borrower 
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borrower he had not that money, but would let 
him have the amount in houſehood goods, which 
he might ſell by auction. This propoſal, 
though, a loſing one, was not to be rejected; 


| but behold ye, when the goods were fold, how 


much can you imagine they brought in ? No 


| more than thirtegn hundred pounds ; and even 
out of that, the auctioneer and lawyer's fees 


| were to be paid. Now Judge yourſelf, —- This 


information made the enſign ſee at once it was not 
prudent to repair to raſcals, who ſubſiſt upon 
the ſpoils of the unhappy. How was Dalton 
then to be aſſiſted? He was thinking how, 
when all at once a method ſtruck him; for 
what hinders me, faid he, that I ſhould borrow 
of the agent what I want, on my commiſſion? 
I can do that very eaſily ; but how muſt it be 
paid? My mother thong, allows me four- 
ſcore pounds a year, which I can do without; 
then too, I pay ſix ſhillings every day for din- 
ner. at the coffee houſe ; but eighteen pence will 
do in other creditable places. This is four 
and fix pence every day, and in a year it will 
amount to eighty pounds and upwards, which 
two ſums, in two years? time, will pay three 
hundred pounds, ſuppoſing Mr. Dalton wants 
as much. Tis in reality a deal of money; 
but to do good actions, one ſhould make ſome 
ſacrifices. | „ 

The affair was therefore ſettled; and the 
enſign, furniſhed with three hundred pounds, 


paid inſtantly a viſit to Lord Collis's attorney. 
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Let me ſee, ſaid he, the account of Mr. Dalton 
with his Lordſhip. I am come to pay it. Your 
receipt: he ſhall be free this very evening. Do 
you know, replied this worthy ſubſticute of 
Themis, that the principal is juſt two hundred 
pounds, with five years intereſt on the ſame, 
which comes to fitty more; to which add twenty 
pounds for coſts of ſuit, and you will find the 
total ſum two hundred and ſeventy pounds. Þ ll 
pay the ſum, ſaid Grandifon ; ſo give me your 
receipt. With all my heart, replied the lawyer; 
but pray tell me, tir, are you related to the 
debtor ? No, returned the enſign; and be- 
ſides, what matters that to you ? The lawyer 
was 2 little nonpluſed at this queſtion ; but 
made anſwer: Certainly it does. My Lord 
would be rejoiced to know the payer. He 
imagines Mr. Dalton has no friends, aſſerts, he 
was brought up from charitable motives by the 
late Lord Collis in his houſe, and therefore 

having no connections, never can get out of pri- 
ſon.— Ves, ſaid Grandiſon, you have indeed in 
that deſcribed the goodneſs of his Lordſhip's 
heart; but he ſhall not be ſatisfied in his deſire 
to know me. Mr. Dalton does not know him- 
felf what now is doing. Admirable! cried the 
lawyer. Poffibly, his daughter ——Stop there 

interrupted Grandiſon, and don't forget yourſelf 
in any thing you ſay of that young woman. 
Come; make haſte. Write me your bill, Sum 
nt, expence and intereſt, not a doit but - 


— 
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be paid. If you refuſe, No, no, fir, ſaid 
the lawyer, I have no intention of that nature. 


c HAP. VI. 


The PRISONER SET AT LIBERTY. 


' GRANDISON no ſooner had this neceſſary 


paper, than he haſted to the priſon, He had 


previoufly 7 Sophia and her father for 
this viſit by a letter in the morning, and invited 
them to take a dinner with him at a houſe = 
out of town, It was a myſtery to them; but 


being certain Grandiſon would not deceive 
them, they prepared their minds for ſomething 


very great; although they knew not what it 
was. The enfign gave his paper to the jailer, 


paid his fees, and ran to Dalton's room, where 


he was waited for with great impatience, Well, 


have you received my letter? he began, Yes, 


ſrr, ſaid Dalton; but in what is this to end? In 
this, replied his generous deliverer, that from 


henceforth you are free. I had too great an 
intereſt in the. bufineſs to delay the execution of 


it for a moment, Come; a coach is waiting 
for us at the door, and we will go and take a 
cheerful dinner. Heavens! ſaid Dalton, can it 
be? And yet, I muſt not ſeruple to believe you; 
for you would not give me a falſe joy. I follow 

ou. Sophia, keeping filence, and icarce know- 
ing where ſhe was, went after them; but when 


her 
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her father was once paſt the threſhold of that 


houſe, from which ſhe had- ſuppoſed death, 


only would have freed him, tears inundated her 
cheeks, and ſhe was quite tranſported. , Gran- 
diſon aſſiſted them into the carriage, which was 
ordered to a houſe at Newington, where every. 
thing was ready. For a little time they al 
kept filence ; but at laſt, the happy Dalton 
broke out to the following purpoſe, Ought I 
to believe my ſenſes ? Every thing about me is 
a miracle: but Mr. Grandiſon will give the ex: 
planation. Not till after dinner, anſwered 
Grandiſon. Well, be it ſo, replied the other: 
but how long will not the time appear till then, 
to my impatience. 8 
After dinner, Grandiſon began the explana: 
tion he had promiſed; giving hiin the lawyer's 
bill, by which he was at once convinced of be- 
ing fre. | 
It would be quite impoſſible to repreſent 


their joy: the old man fell into his benefactor's 


arms, 'While Sophy teſtified her gratitude by 
tears and ſilence. Had but modeſty permitted, 
with what tranſport would ſhe not have la- 
viſhed kiſſes and embraces on the generous 
Grandiſon. And as for Grandiſon himſelf, if 
ever he ſeemed lovely, doubtleſs it was then, 
when, like ſome heavenly ſpirit, he gave peace 
to the afflicted, comfort to the ſick, and liberty 
to the confined. ker | 


In the evening he conveyed them to a little 


lodging he had hired; and after promiſing 
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another vilit on the morrow, left them in the 
aftoniſhment proceeding from their change of 
ſituation no leſs happy than unlocked for. 
Grandifon returned the next day very early. 
Modeſty and pleaſure coloured on the cheeks of 
Sophy wlien ſhe ſaw him. He did juſtice to 
her charms, but. the tranquilicy * eſta- 
bliſned in his heart was not affected by them. 
Dalton looked upon him as a ſon. His health 
was fully re-eſtabliſhed : they conſulted on the 
means of Dalton and his daughter's future 
maintenance; but many projects that were 
ſtarted ſeemed impractieable. But, in fact ey 
had ſufficient time for thinking of it. f 
Grandiſon had almoſt finiſhed now his * 
rious buſineſs: he gave Dalton thirty pounds, 
joined them ſecrecy, and went away quite 
happy in himſelf, and leaving more than hap 
vigcts behind him. 
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A Veteran, that in this ſtory ſhall be name- 
CA. lefs, after having run his race with glory 
in the field, hadvfinally retired to paſs the even- 
ing of his days at home, encircled by his family, 
conſiſting of three children. „ 
Never ſure did father love ſo tenderly his 
_ children! Never ſure did children fo reſpe& 
their father! | 
There were great repaits and alterations to be 
made about a dwelling, which was fitting up 
for the reception of his eldeſt ſon, then going 
to be married. One of the apartments was de- 
ſigned for pictures; and the Gn intended they 
ſhould be on ſubjects ſetting forth the heroical 
_ atchievements of his father. 
This was done, but with the greateſt ſecrecy; 
and when the pictures were completed, and the 
dwelling finiſhed, he invited many friends and 
tory to a treat of great magnificence and ſplen- 
our. | 
What an unexpected proſpect for the veteran 
at his entrance, to behold himſelf ſo Fanny 
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held out in upwards of a dozen pictures] Such 
a mark of filial piety, the compliment of an il- 
luſtrious company, and the remembrance of ſo 
many ſcenes of peril, all affected him. 
He looked at every picture with a ſpecies of 
indifference, which the eompany were really ſur- 
| priſed at; and then turning to his ſon: You 
have done very well, faid he, not to acquaint 
me with a ſcheme you were determined to ac- 
compliſn. I ſhould certainly have hindered, 
what 'tis now too late to do ſo, There would 
even be leſs modeſty than affectation in re- 
proaching you for what you have thus done: 
but what affects me in theſe pictures is, that 
they convince me of that love and tenderneſs _ 
vou are poſſeſſed of for your father. Notwith- 
ſtanding which, ——— _ Cn Io 
The Son. Well? notwithſtanding what, fir ? 
The VETERAN. This biography has had 
the fortune of all thoſe brought firſt of all inf6 
the world without the knowledge and avowal of 
the heroe. The particular event, explaining 
every thing, is frequently omitted. It is thus 
at preſent, ſon; for if you meant to paint in 
theſe deſigns the hiſtory of my whole life, you 
have forgot an act of heroiſin, which not long 
ago I was ſo fortunate as to perform; and but = 
for which, we ſhould not very poſſibly be now 
ſo merry, —Here the dinner being ready, their 
diſcourſe upon this ſubje& ended. : 
On the morrow, while they fat at breakfaſt, FR 
was the veteran requeſted to inform them _— = 
IL * 


— 
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that act of heroiſm was the ſon had not recorded 
in his pictures. 5 
I will do ſo, ſaid the father: but 'tis neceſſary 
we ſhould go again into the room, where you 
have made this great miſtake ; they did ſo, and 
the veteran referring to one picture, thus began 
the converſation. . Rs 
You have terminated the firſt line of pictures 
with this one, in which my ſovereign made me 
a Lieutenant General. In that, there is already 
a great error. You have brought into one era 
things that in reality are years apart: but, tell 
me, if this picture in its preſent. place does 
not convey an intimation that the honour of 
Lieutenant General was given me for one or 
other of thoſe actions repreſented here, in this 
compartment, or for all together. 
The Son. Certainly it does. | 
The VETERAN, And yet it was not. You 
have abſolutely left out that one action, which 
the King ſo well rewarded, 
The Sox, Is it poſſible, my memory ſhould 
have failed me fo ? 5 | 
The VETERAN. You could not paint an 
action you were no ways privy to; for I hare 
never mentioned it to any one. I am however 
now to tell it. In the firſt place then, for this 
left leg of cork, this wound here in my temples 
that confined me fifteen months and upwards, 
and was cured almoſt miraculouſly, for the Joſs 
of my three youngeſt ſons in battle, and five 
1 | Fear 


| 
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years impriſonment upon the Continent, I had 
no higher rank than that of major for the ſpace 


of nearly thirty years, while, in one battle, that 
which ſtood me in a limb, my general, to pre- 


ſerve his precious life from danger, fled, and 
was rewarded with a penſion for his ſervices 


upon that day, in which the publie have a no- 
tion he ſo valiantly expoſed his life and ſafety 
in the hotteſt quarter of the battle; = 
The Son. Burt you fay, you had no higher 
rank than that of major for the ſpace of thirty 
years? You could not ſurely with to be pro- 
moted. Your philoſophy—— . 
The VETERAN. Yes, yes: I might affect 
the ſtyle on this qccaſion of philoſophy ; but 
truth is better far than ſuch an affectation 
would be; though not quite ſo brilliant. Vou 
may eaſily believe me, when I tell you, my af- 
tection for my family, at all times, made me 
carneſtly deſire promotion; and it was not my 
refuſal of rewards, that left me unrewarded ;. 
but the multitude of courtiers that preſſed for- 


ward with me to obtain them: and if theſe hal 


not more merit, they had more good fortune. 
So that tired of hopes, that were continually 
toil:d, I had determined to withdraw into the 
country, and conceal myſelf in privacy; when 
ali at once an expected opportunity was granted 
me, that topped my higheſt expectatron with 
reſpect to fame and fortune; of which oppors - 
tanity, no trace appears in all theſe pictures. 
The Son, And this opportunity? e 
©} | 4 G | The 
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The VETERAN. Oh, nothing would be ea. 
fier than to paint it in a picture. A broad river, 
women weeping on one fide, and I on horſeback 
in the water, holding out a little lap dog, drip. 
ping, as I come to ſhore. Would not all theſ 
make up a very intereſting picture? | 
The Sox. Are you ſerious, fir? — A lap 

dog! : „ 
| The VETERAN. This is that great action 
that promoted me to ſuch a height, and did 
what thirty years? continued ſervice had not me- 
rited. The affair is this: I was one morning 
riding out, attended by my ſervant, for a little 
exerciſe, near Iſle worth, cloſe by the Thames. 
A coach drove by me. I looked in, and ſaw the 
miſtreſs of the miniſter, a doll, whoſe pretti- 
neſs alone (if thoſe can poſſibly be pretty who 
have neither modeſty nor underſtanding) had 

romoted her to ſuch an envied ſituation. 
Wich a deal of what the French call zoncha- 
lance about her, ſhe ſcarce noticed my ſalute; 
and having drove about a hundred yards before 
me, ſtopped to take a walk with her companions 
by the river fide, | 

Not wiſhing to ſalute her once again, I got 
into a lane upon my left: but, hardly had I 
turned my horſe about, before I heard a cry of 
great diſtreſs, that came from theſe ſame wo- 
men. TI imagined ſome misfortune might have 
happened, and came forward on the galop, 
when the doll, behold ye, ſeeing me, cried 


Dear 
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Dear General! help! help! my littls favou- 
rite has tumbled there into the water, and can't 
poſſibly get out! — he will be drowned ! the 
ſtream will carry the dear little thing away! 
help !—fave him! I befeech you, General. | 
Without reflecting, I ſpurred on my horſe. I 
t into the river, I preſerved the ugly cur, 
and brought him back in ſafety to his miſtreſs. 
Then enſued a ſcene enough to make one ſmile 
with pity at the fight. The tendereſt mother 
could not have expreſſed more rapture had it 
been her ſon. And then, the fiddle-faddle 
ſpeeches of congratulation from the company, 
and their ridiculous diſputes, to ſettle which 
ſhould firſt careſs the little creature, added to 
their fears of ſpoiling a fine gown, and the re- 
cital of their tooliſh apprehenſions, and their 
babbling all together, wiſhing as they did to be 
remarked much more than underſtood, —AlL 
= made up the ſtrangeſt Bable work conceiv- 
able, | 
I thought, that having now no farther op- 
portunity of being uſeful to them, I might 
take my leave; but then, the little Favou- 
rite's miſtreſs, in a way ſo preſſing, begged 
me to remain, that I conſented ; and alight- 
ing from my horſe that moment held her 
out my arm, which ſhe accepted; and with- 
drawing from her company a little, told me ſhe 
had been informed ſome time ago what rank I 
was ſoliciting. That rank I have at preſent, 
which was really the caſe. If I forget, ſaid 
5 4 G 2 . 
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ſhe, this ſervice; if the miniſter from this day 
forward does not ſhow himſelf your warmeſt 
friend, —then, General, — Oh, my poor, dear 
Favourite !—you ſhall ſee,—-Yes, yes; you 
ſhall ſo, General, —how grateful. I will be. 
I bowed, but anſwered nothing; for to let 
you know the truth, your father was far prouder | 
than to owe to ſuch a woman any real ſervice; 
and yet far more politic than to reject entirely 
an advantage that had offered of itſelf, 
And would you think it? On the morrow, 
at the levee of the miniſter, he drew me on one 
tide, with an aſſurance, that the King had re- 
collected both my name and ſervices ; that he 
himſelf had repreſented to his Majefty the juſ- 
tice there would be in my promotion; and, in 
ſhort, that he foreſaw he ſhould have reaſon to 
congratulate me, as he ſaid, for ſomething in a 
few days? time at fartheſt, He was in the right; 
for that ſame month, I was promoted to the rank 
of a Lieutenant General, "4 
But if my conſcience had aſſured me I was 
undeſerving of ſo great an honour, I would not 
have taken it. A retroſpect, however, to my 
whole life paſt, and a regard to you, and my 
two other children, made me take, without 2 
bluſh, the recompence, which thoſe who knew 


me know was mine by merit. 
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Mr. Tx arric (/eated at a table, having bills 


and other fapers on it.) 


| b4 it poſſible that after ten whole years, paſſed 
happily in marriage, Mrs. Traffic ſhould, for 
ſix months paſt, have taken to a way of life 
that makes me apprehend the worſt of conſe- 


quences ? This is owing to that odious intimacy 


ſhe has enteredinto with my Lady Faſhion ; and 


of courſe, I am-compelled into the meaſure of 
exerting my authority on the occaſion. Hitherto . 


I have been all intreaty. My advice has been 


| entirely thrown away. What then 1s left me 


{111 but wrath and menaces ? Yes, yes, it mult 
be ſo. I have no other way.— Within, there! 
Peter! | 5 5 

The FooTBoy (coming in.) Sir? 


Mr. Tzxarric. Go, bid Suſannah come 


here to me. 


The Foorroy. Yes, fir; but perhaps ſhe 
is not riſen yet? My miſtreſs did not go to bed 


herſelf till four o'clock this morning. 


Mr. Txarric. Mell, inquire if ſhe is 
ſtirring ; and if fo, then let her know I want. 


to have a little converſation with con N 
| 4 & 3 The 
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The FoortBoy, Yes, fir; but ſuppoſe ſhe 
is not ſtirring,” muſt you have a little converſa: 
tion with her then ? „„ ; 
Mr. TRAtFr1c. Go, little dunce, and let her 
know what I have told you. 2-2 
»The Foorzov. Yes, fir. (Goes out.) 
Mr. TRAFFIC (walking to and fro.) L muſt 
ſee if I can pump Suſanna, She may have ſome 
information for me. 3 8 
SUSANNA (coming in.) What, fir, would 
you pleaſe to have ? | 
Mr. TRAFFIC. Come near me :—nearer,-- 
I have ſome few queſtions for you to conſider 
of, Suſanna : and according as you anſwer me, 
you muſt expect to ſtay or leave your ſervice,_ 
So take heed, and think before you ſpeak. 
SUSANNA, Sir, aſk me what you pleaſe; 
and I will anſwer, as I ought to anſwer. 
Mr. TaAFFIC. Well begun. That milh- 
ner in Conduit Street? You know her—Mrs, 
Mecklin, does your miſtreſs owe her much? 
SUSANNA. A trifle, I believe, for four or 
five ſmall articles. My miſtreſs paid her, very 
lately, every penny that was owing. 3 
Mr. TX AT FIC. Are you ſure of that? Take 
care. | 1 
' SUSANNA. Yes, fir, quite ſure. 43 
Mr. TRAFFIC. Quite ſure? And Box, the 
jeweller? ä . 1 ; 
' SusAnna. She.owes him only for the fiches. 
and counters that came home laſt week. | 
Mr. TRATTFIC. The fiches and counters.— 


( 1 
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1 ob, well mentioned. Can you tell me, if your 
> Wl miireſs ever plays on credit? | 
f SUSANNA. Oh, fir, never, never. She 
r would rather fit till morning, I am certain, and 
ſee others play, when ſhe has nothing, rather 
than run any riſque on credit. | 
Mr. TxArric. May I perfectly rely on 
that ? | : 1 

SusAN NA. Yes, fir; as well as every thing 
I tell you. 5 e 
Mr. Tx AF FIC. I am willing to believe you, 
and will ſhow. it by rewarding your fincerity as 
it deſerves. Go, tell your miſtreſs, I deſire to 
ſee her. And, Suſanna, (calling her back, ) ſay, 
I have ſome money for her. She will, then, be 
ſure to come. YR LR Ong 

SUSANNA, Yes, ſir, (She goes out.) 

Mr. TRAFFIC (taking papers off the table, 
aich he reads.) „ Mr, Traffic, Bought of 
Hooper. Silks and ſattins ten times over. 
Total, fourſcore pounds and upwards. Work 
by Stewart, mantua-maker, Done for Mrs, 
Traffic. (Humming over the articles.) Total, 
ninety-eight, two, lix, And this in ſix months 
time? No leſs than near a hundred pounds for 
mantua-making only.” „„ 

Let me ſee the card book now. (Reading. 
I owe my Lady Faſhion fifty - guineas, Mirs. 
Trickem fixty Gur, The Dowager a hundred; 
and the Count a ten-pound note.— The whole 
(taking pen and ink ) two hundred and thirty-four 
pounds, fourteen ſhillings. A very pretty rec- 
PO” = : Foning 
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koning truly! and all this unknown to me 
(To Mrs. Traffic coming in.) Well, madam, I 
ſent word that I had money for you; but I 
find it very little, in compariſon to what you 
want. 3 | 
Mrs. TRAFFIC. To what I want! and who, 
fir, told you what I wanted? | 
Mr. 15 AFFIC. As to that, no matter, ma- 
dam. Is it true or not? I aſk you. _ 
Mrs, TRATFIC. I am ſatisfied with what 
you give me monthly: ſo you need not be 
alarmed, | Ds THe. 
Mr. TRAFFIC. I need not be alarmed 1-but 
are not you alarmed yourſelf? A woman that 
owes upwards of four hundred pounds without 


her huſband's knowledge, cannot ſurely he com- 
poſed, if ſhe has but a grain of common ſenſe 
and honour left her. | g 


Mrs. Tzarric, And who told you what | 


owe? | 2 55 
Mr. Tzxarric (/rewing her the bills and card 
$00k,) See here, if you muſt know. 07A 
Mrs. TRAFFIC. What! theſe were in my 
pockets, when I went to bed laſt night! 
A pretty buſineſs truly! Search a woman's 
pockets, and your wite's ?—Oh, fie upon it ! 
*Tis a pity that you did not meet with fome- 
thing worle.—And if I were but to avenge my - 
ſelf in ſich manner- „ 
Mr. TxAr FIC. You forget yourſelf,—You 
know not what you talk about, — And this 18 
commonly the caſe with every woman that 
„ F commits 
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commits a folly : ſhe is tempted to commit a 
greater, that the firſt may not be known. 
Mrs. TRAFFIC. You ſearch my pockets, do 
you, fir ? „ h b 

Mr. TRAFFIC. Yes, madam : and do 
ſearch mine, whenever you think proper. I 
ſhall not complain ; for, take my word, when I 
aſſure you nothing in them ſhall at any time 
occaſion you the leaſt vexation. N 
Mrs. TRArric. Out upon it, fir ! you are 


4 


a domineering man; and will go near to make 


1 


me hate you, if you go on thus. PSY | 

Mr. TRAFFIC. And you are an unreaſon- 
able woman: and what's more, a ruined woman, 
if I don't prevent it. 

Mrs. TRapric., If you don't prevent it! 
What does all this mean, fir ? Your aſſurance 
to employ the geutleſt name I can deviſe is very 
great: and my behaviour—— 5 

Mr. Tüarric. Brings you very near the F 
border of a precipice. Ves, I conſider you as ; 
one who has already one foot in the pit. 5s | 

4 Mrs. TRAT FI. Why, really, I don't know | 

5 what you mean by giving me ſuch language. 

$ Mr. TRArric. Very likely, madam. You 

! 


oO &s > rt + 


Shy - 


have not been uſed, I own, to ſuch from me 
;- but J muſt now begin, unleſs I would be pointed 8 
„at, as T am walking quietly along the ſtreets. hi 


| A LITTLE GIRL (their child, while running 
u .) Papa, mama, good morning. Iam come 
is to kiſs you. E771 1 
it Mrs. TxArric (in confuffon,) There ;— 1 
| = good b 


; 
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good morrow.—Get you gone, and tell your 
governeſs you want your breakfaſt, _ 
The LITTLE GIRL, Oh, I am not hung 
yet; but how you ſend me from you ?—And, 
Papa, what ails you likewiſe? You don't ſpeak | 
a word? ey „ 
Mr. TxAr FIC. Then kiſs me, my dear 
Emma, and do every thing your- mother bids | 
" | „ 
* The LITTLE GIRL. Ah, papa, mama, what 
alls you both? for both of you are very ſad. 
*Tis not your little Emma that has made you 
ſo. Well, let me make you merry then by 
kiſſing you. Papa, mama, do put your faces 
both together. There ; and now mine like- 
wile, | RES 2 
Mrs. TRAT FIG (endeavouring faintly to get 


rid of Emma.) Let me go, you little coaxer, 


Let me go. Well, when will you have done ? 
Mr. Tzarric. Come, En. a, what did I 


this moment bid you do? If y. 1 remember, to 


obey your mother, | 

The LITTLE GIRL. Yes, I will obey ; but 
not till we have all three kiſſed each other, juſt 
as. we are uſed to do. „ 

Mr. TRAT FIC (to Mrs. Traffic.) We muſt 
get rid of her. ( They all three kiſs each other.) 
There, then, are you pleaſed at laſt ?—Go to 
your governeſs, | es 

The LITTLE GIRL. Yes, I will go, be- 
cauſe you bid me; but I am not pleaſed ;. for 
you have not both kiſſed each other heartily as 
| | | | you 


r 
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you were uſed to do, and that will vex me all 


day long. —Ah, dear papa! kiſs, kiſs mama 


then, as you did laſt week, when you went out 
a hunting, | | 
Mr. TxArric (kifiag Mrs. Traffic tenderly.) 
There then,—So now go, 8 : 
The LITTLE GIII. Yes, yes, indeed. 
Good bye, papa. Good bye, mama. (She 


pretends to go, but ſlips behind a ſcreen in the 


apartment.) WW | 

Mr, TRAFFIC (after long filence.) Acknow- 
ledge, madam, that without the affection of this 
infant for her parents, they would not have 
ſhown their love this morning for each other as 
they uſed to do. | f | 

Mrs. TRAFFIc, That I allow you; but 
whoſe fault, pray, 1s it ? | 


Mr. Tzars 1c. Ah, dear wife, I ſhould be 


glad you could convince me *tis not yours: but 
certainly I am not to be taxed therewith, 


Mrs. TRAFFIC. At this rate we ſhall quickly 
fee *tis neither of us ſhould be ſo. | 


Mr. Txarric. Yes, madam, yes; the fault 
proceeds from thoſe improper intimacies you 
have recently contracted; and particularly with 
that Lady Faſhion. —But our little Emma with 
her kiſſes, for this once, has made your peace 
within my heart. This infant is the produce 


of our union, which was never till within theſe 


fix months paſt, productive of unhappineſs to 
either of us. Let us not then in one day de- 


iroy a property fo precious,—Be perſuaded.— 
. | — "> | Enter. 
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Enter into ſerious meditation on the uſe, to 
which you put your time at preſent; and on 
my part, Iwill undertake to prove myſelf the 
tendereſt of all huſbands.— Here is money to 
deliver you from the embarraſſments your in- 
diſcretions may have brought you into. Re- 
aſſume your diſpoſition, ſuch as nature made it, 
and be chearful as of late, till the commence- 
ment of this fatal period of fix months you 
uſed to be: but know, you will not find it pol- 
ſible to do ſo, while your mind has ſubjects for 
reproach remaining in it, and you make a 
myſtery of any thing to that beſt friend you 
have,—your huſband. «Papa | 
Mrs. TRAFFIC. Ah, dear partner, your 
proceeding, your advice, my own reflections,.— 
the inſtruction of our little Emma, every thing 
contributes to theſe tears, (beginning to aweep, ) 
that happily announce on my tide a fincere re- 
pentance, now beginning to take place withia 
me. Yes, what you have ſaid is true; and it 
reſtores within my heart that peace my guilty 
conduct had quite baniſhed from it. Let the 
aſt be utterly forgotten; and depend upon it, 
I will never give you any reaſon to reproach 
me with ſuch juſtice, as I have done, lately. 
(To Emma, who ſhews herſelf.) Come, my lit- 
tle Emma, now, and let us all embrace each 
other, as you wiſhed juſt now. But recollect, 
dear angel, it when you are grown a woman, 
you ſhould have a huſband, as affectionate as 
your papa is, never to keep ſecret any part of 
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your behaviour, but by doing the reverſe to 
make him your beſt friend. 1 
The LITTLE GIRL. Ves, yes, mama. I 

will remember your advice, I promiſe you. I 
heard behind this ſcreen here, what coal! reaſons 
you could give for teaching me to do.ſo, — 

Mrs. TRAFFIC (to her huſband.) As for me, 
my dear, I find with pleaſure that thoſe tears 
J have been juſt now ſhedding were more 
grateful than the mirth and: laughter af that 
company I was beginning to give into. 


* 
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M* lips, my heart, my ſoul, and my whole 
frame, 25 
For ever let them praiſe God's ſacred name. 


He gave me lite; and in the time of grief, 


His providence alone is my relief. 
Freely, let others. the bad man, for me, 
When his defigns ſucceed, with envy ſee. 
Bright gold is on his purple garments ſpread, 

7 wealth in ſhowersabundant round him ſhed. 
No care within his mind a tumult makes; 
He fleeps, and by the found of mufic wakes. 
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His heart with j joy diſtends; 
And his fair ſtate in life, fate ſo beftiends 
That in his progeny, a numerous train, 
Proſperous he hopes to live again; 


And on his death bed make their houſe fo 2 
That, as his own has done, their joy may 
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Bleſs d, cry the world, are they, 
Who ſuch enjoyments know ! 
But thoſe more bleſs'd, we ſay, 
Whoſe joys from virtue flow. 


To gratify his vain defires, 
The prog man bends each 8 
But finds hat pleaſure tires, f 
Which he ſuppos'd with joy fo fraught, 


The bad man's pleaſure muſt be le ] 
Inceſſantly with pain: 4 
Then let us only ſeek the bliſs | 
That truth and virtue gain. 


Oh, bleſſed peace ! 
--; Oh, glorious light, bps 
NO Eternally ſerene and bright! 
Happy the man that for your fake can ceaſe 
From ſublunary joys. 
Oh, bleſſed peace! 
Oh, glorious light, | 
| 5 1 ſerene and bright! | 
! EY 5 the boſom that for you, | 
| Earth s ſcenes can with indifterence view, 
[ Aud think them infants” nt 
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How long, Lord, ſhall we ſee, how long, the hoſt | 
Of impious men againſt thee make their boaſt ? 
Even in thy hallow'd houſe, and at the hour 

Of ſolemn prayer, they irritate thy power. 
Deriding them as fools who came to pay 

Their vows, and on thy altar victims lay. 

How long, Lord, fhall we ſee, how long, the hoſt 
Of impious men againft thee make their boaſt ?. 


This ſavage, this rough virtue you poſſeſs, 
What will it profit you? any ery. 
Why of all pleaſure do you fly 3 

The enlivening uſe, ſworn foes to happineſs? 


Your God does nothing for you : let us then 
Dance, drink and fing, proceed theſe wicked 

men. „ ; | 
From flower to flower, light-hearted, let us go, 
And cull the ſweeteſt that in life's fair garden 
| | grow. : p bs | 


Fooliſh the man, who truſts another day. 
Life, like an empty ſhadow, glides away. 
Uncerxtain is our date: 1 7 4 

Let us then riot in our preſent ſtate. 
We know not, when the day's once paſt, 
Whether we have, or have not, breath'd our laſt. 


Of every pleaſure, into which their hearts 
Daily are plung'd, what ſhall at laſt remain, 
When from their quivering lip the breath de- 

| , | 
No more than of a dream that fills the brain. 
i When 
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When they awake, dread circumſtance to tell1 
Shall they behold the poor that wept on earth 


Rifing triumphant to a glorious birth, 
While they ſhall he thruſt down at once to hell. 


Oh, trankent dream, whoſe end ſhall ſouls thus 
e ake! 5 „ & 
Oh, ſcene of horror, when thereto ſouls wake 


How gracious is the Lord! how bleſs'd the folk 
That from their youth well pleas'd endure his 
oke ! / | 
Young Wer to this gracious maſter run; 
Nothing can equal what his love has done 
To benefit the ſons of men; WY 
Tho? oft” inſulted, he forgives agen. 
Of thoſe, who leave his way, : 
And, ingrate like, are gone aſtray, _ 
| He wiſhes the return : * 1 
And as a mother's boſom yields to woe, 
When her own offspring ſuffers pain; even ſo 
PFoor them his bowels yearn, | 


Who then can to our love lay claim, 

Compar'd with ſuch a God as this? _ 

Whoſe boſom feels an ardent flame 5 
For ſinners, and would lead them ſafe to bliſs. 


Let then his works employ yr 

Our wonder, love, and joy; 

And be his praiſe our ſong, 

While ages flow along, 4 
Thro' time's long courſe, and when 

Eternity is come,—— AMEN, 3 
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Thro' the wide world his grandeur we may 
trace; : 
His power at once fills every part of ſpace. 
Let us his name adore, 
And ne*er the work give o'er ; 
His might exiſted *ere the earth 
Or ſtarry firmament had birth. 
Let us his benefits declare 
To every land, earth, ſea, and air; 
In vain ſhall violence eſſay 
Her cunning arts; or thoſe diſmay, 
That love and praiſe the Lord: 
His ſacred name ſhall never die; 
But days and months, as they go by, 
His glonous praiſe record. 


Thro? the wide world, his grandeur may we 
trace. | „ | 


His power at once fills every part of ſpace. 


Let us her benefits declare 
To every land, earth, ſea, and air. 


The flowers he tinges with their lovely dies. 
He gives the fruits to ripen as they grow. 
He bids the ſap for their nutrition riſe, | 
And, after the day's heat, bids freſhly blow 
Thoſe breezes which the night's moiſt - reign 
ſupphes, LG 


And the vaſt fields a plenteous crop beſtow. 
4 His ; Nature, 


= 
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Nature, in Spring, comes forth as from her 
| rave, | | : 


And light is the free bounty of his hand. 

But that yu law which ſhall for ages ſtand, 

Is the chief gift his bounty ever gave, 
5 8 


Jou then, that but a ſervile dread controuls, 

Has he not wherewithal to charm your ſouls? 
Fear, will you fancy ſweet? and find 
Love ſo diſguſting to the mind? 


From nature's rights are ſlaves withheld ; 
And they unfeelingly compell'd 5 
Their tyrant to adore? 
But children may to love pretend. 
God, fince their father, is their friend. 
Gad bleſs'd for evermore. ' 


Himſelf, and all his plenitude | 
Of gifts, with boundleſs love endu'd, 
He laviſhes on men. „ 
Give me your hearts, he eries.—Oh, race 
Blind, if thoſe hearts reject ſuch grace, 
Will you not love him then? 


Oh, God, of unexhauſted love! 

Oh, Power, all other powers above 
That law, how rational and free, 
Which would annex our ſouls to thee ! 


Happy 
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Happy the child whoſe opening bloom | 

Is converſant in heavenly ways! 

Who early hears God's voice, and whom 
That voice while he obeys, | 
God hears, and grants the grace for which he 

| prays. $3, 

Far from the world's contaminating ſcenes, 

He lives unknowing what their commerce 
means; ; LE | 

But travels on thro? life, untroubled here, 

And fure of a reward thro? all eternity's long 

ear? | 

As in the windings of ſome ſecret vale, 

Cloſe by a rill that ſweetly murmuring, flows, 
Screen'd from the influence of cach nipping gale, 

Favourite of Nature! ſome ſweet lily grows, 

So, favourite of God's guardian care, | 

Grows up this child, with gifts of worth 
Endow'd, beyond the ſons of earth, 
And of eternal glory the ſure heir. 
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Scene, A bed chamber, 


With a Boy and G1zr. aſleep ; their MorHE R 


ſtanding by the bed. 


The MorhzR. 


ET me firſt of all begin with Joey; he is 

the molt reaſonable of the two, at leaſt-if 
I may credit what he ſaid laſt night of ſwallow- 
ing down his phyſic, juſt as if it were a cup of 
capillaire and water. We ſhall ſee now. (going 
on the boy's fide of the bed, and having 605 un- 
drawn the curtains, ſaying in a <vhiſper) Joey! 


Joey! Here's your phykic ; take it like a man, 
my dear. | | | | 1 5 


The Boy (arvabting.) My phyſic? Give it 
me, mama. | | | 
The MoTrer, Well ſaid! my love. Take 
care you don't ſpill any of it: and ſee here, I 
have a lump of ſugar for you, when *tis down, 


that you may pop into your mouth, and take the 


taſte off. jp. 
The Boy, You know, mama, you promiſed 
; COR me 
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me a ſhilling's worth of ſweetmeats, if I took 
it prettily ? So you ſhall ſee how I intend to 
earn them — ES 

The MoTHrrs.. Good: here, hold your hand 
out; and once more, don't ſpill a drop, if you 
can help it: or ſuppoſe I were to hold it to 
your mouth ? 

The Boy. Yes, do, mama. That will be 
better. (He drinks the phyſic.) There! tis 
gone! And now, pray, have I not deſerved the 
ſweetmeats? ( He takes the lump of ſugar.) 

The MoTauxtr. That you have, my man. 

The Boy. What faces children make at 
taking phyfic ! They won't think it is defigned 
to do them good: but ſmell, and ſip a little; 


after which they cannot ſwallow it, and then 


they get well ſcolded for their cowardice, in- 
ſtead of having ſweetmeats. „ 

The MorgER. Right, my dear. = 

The Boy. Well, now I would lay any 
wager, this is what my fiſter will be ſure to do; 
for how ſhe ſaid laſt night, if you remember, 
dear mama, fhe never fthould bh able to get 
down ſuch naſty ſtuff. She cried beforehand, 
and was quite a child. You know, you pro- 
miſed her a ſhilling's worth of ſweetmeats, like- 
wife if ſhe took her OE like a woman? 

The Mortytr. So I did: but I am very 
much afraid ſhe wil} not earn them. 

The Boy.. Do you know, mama, what you 

muſt do 2 ts | 

The Mornzx. No: what? . 


* 


/ 


86 THE FIRST TRIAL. 

The Boy. - Why, you muſt tell her, I made 
may faces, when tool my phyſic, notwith- 
ſanding what I faid laſt night: and as ſhe al- 
ways wiſhes to do better than her brother, the 


will take it the more readily, And we ſhall 
have fine fun, when thinking ſhe deſerves her 


ſweetmeats, and that I muſt go without them, 


ſhe is told the truth. 

The MorkhER. Good! good! 1 vow your 
notion is quite excellent. She is not yet awake. 

Il go 8 pour her ph e out. Tis in a phial 

on the table. While I'm talking to hers do you 
ſeem aſleep. © 

The Boy. Yes, yes, I will, mama. ( wh 
Zis mother pours the phyfic out.) How we ſhall 
laugh 1 For my part, I have earned my ſweet- 
meats ; but poor ſiſter, —Siſter will have n. 
unleſs- Ah, here it comes. 

The Moruzs (going lo the bed à fecond time, 
dat on the other fide, and whiſpering ſtill. 


Here's Betſy's phyſic. Come, lye down, and 


aft our part compleatly. 


he Boy. Yes, mama. I will not breathe, 


if poſſible, till ſuch time as you bid me wake. 
Lies down.) 
The Mornzx. Betſy ! Betſy ! here's your 


 phyfic. . Do you hear? wake! wake! (The 


Wa girl wakes, rubs her eyes, but turns away.) 
ell, well; why turn away ? Sit up, and take 
yur draught. 

The 8 8⁰ ni! I have not yet had 


wy 
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my ſleep out; and beſides, the taſte will make 
me fix 5 | | 

The Mother. Come, none of theſe ex- 
cuſes, miſs, for me. You ſhould have taken 
it before this time. So, do not ſhow me what 
a child you can be ; as you know, I promiſed 
you a -fhilting*s-worth of ſweetmeats if you 
took your phyliic like a woman. Come. 1 

The GrRL. As if I wanted ſweetmeats, 

The MoTyer. Betſey ! Betſey ! 

The GIRL (a little frightened.) Dear me! 
let me have it. | „ 5 

The MoTtHzR, Drink it up at once. The 
taſte is only for a nf. 

The GIRL (looking at the phyſic, with her 
noſe juft over it.) Ah, mama! how black it 
is! and how it ſmells! but there's too much 
a deal. I cannot take all this. „ 

The Mor fz. All this? there's not a 
drop too much; and you ſhall drink the whole. 
Quick! quick! Here is a lump of ſugar, after 
you have taken it. „„ 

The GIRL. But let me have the fugar firſt, 
mama. | 

The Mornzx. Oh, yes; a fine way truly 
that, of taking phyſic | You will put me in a 
paſſion, and be forced to take it after all. If 
lo, you will have then no ſweetmeats, but a 
| handful of good rods inſtead. 3 

The GIRL. But why, mama, begin with 
me? my brother has not taken his. : 
The Morutr, Yes, but he has. 
: | | . The 


f 
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The GIRL. Already? and aſleep again. 

The MorhER. HI tell you, he has taken it. 

The GIRL. And how, pray ?, As he ſaid he 
would, laſt night ? without one face ? 

The MoTHtr. Oh, as for him, I was muck 
angrier with him than 1 hope you: mean to 
make me: and he has not got his flulling'ss 
worth of ſweet meats. 

The 1 i What f my * ? that was 
boaſti ola ht at ſupper! I am ve 
'tis o; and 3 im, you 2 
mama, what I will do. ( DrizBag tbe PAAle. ) 
There. 

The Mornzx. Here; take the ſugar. 
We have been too many for your brother. 

The GIT. So we have, indeed: but fare, 
this phyſic is not half ſo bad as I ſuppoſed it. 
What a ſimpleton brother is! and what 
fine laughing we ſhall 1 fv 

The Boy (pretending to awake.) What, 
Pray, is that you ſay of laughing, fifter? _ 

he Girt, That you played the hero, 
yeſterday ; and were this morning worſe than 
any child of four years old, at taking phyſic; 
for I've heard the whole; but aſk mama, how 
I took mine. 
The MoTrnzr., Why, wuly, I. muſt fay, 
there was ſome difference. 


The Boy. What, ſiſter ? did you make no 


mouths ? 


-$ 


The — Why don't you lk mama? | 
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The Mornzx. Come, Betſey. I muſt ſay 
that had it not been for your brother, I believe 
your phyſic would not have as yet been taken. 
The Gixr., How, mama? | 

The MoTytr. Your brother took his phy- 
fic cheerfully,, and put me on the ſcheme of , 
making you believe he had forgot his boaſted 
valour of the night before; for all the while I 
had the phyfic in my hand to give you, he 
was wide awake. This is the truth: and yet, 
I think you ought to have the ſnilling's- worth 
of ſweetmeats; but your brother's ſhall be 
doubled. : _ 2 8 7 7, 

The GIRL. Ah, brother | you haye played 
me a fine trick | but yet I thank you for it. 

The MoTHER., ell, you ſee a child may, 
when the pleaſes, ' conquer her averſion to a 
doſe of phyſic. So, fit making mouths again, 
when you are offered any | But all is over now. 
and for the preſent, lie down both: at nine 
o'clock, you ſtall OE Ge bY; 
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SCENE, A parlour, 
The MorkEx and the CHILDREN as before. 


: The MorTuzs, + 
1 AM anxious to diſcover which of my two 
children will behave, this morning, with 
the greateſt courage, when their friend in Pic- 
. cadilly, Mr. Spence, arrives. 
The Boy. © Is he to come, mama, this 
morning? _- 1 
The MoTrrr, Yes. | 
The GIRL. What | he that drew out on 
of my papa's fide teeth, laſt week ? | 
The rats Yes, Betſey, Every body 
tells me he is clever; ſo that I have begged 
him to call here this morning in his' way, and 
look into your mouth. | | | 
The Boy. My ſiſter's, I ſuppoſe, you mean, 
mama; for ſure, you will not make him pull 
out any of my teeth? Th 
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The Girt. No, truly; or mine either? 

The Moruzx; Truly, I am much afraid 
he will be forced to take one out a piece. 
You have one looſe, dear Betſey : and you 
Joey, two that grow before each other. One 
muſt unavoidably come out. 

The Boy. But I aſſure you, I have not 
too many teeth, mama. 

The 1 OTHER, That, Mr. Spence muſt 
e. 

The Grar. But that will give me pain. 

The Mornzx. I fear, indeed, ſo, my 
dear child. And yet you muſt not be affright- 
ed, It will ſoon be over ; and however, pain / 
ful it may be, *tis neceſſary - 
The g I ſee no- 5 ity, mama, that 
any one ſhould give me pain; and as for have 
ing a looſe tooth, What matters that? 

The Morkzx. To any one except your- 
ſelf, it matters very little, I muſt own; but 
when to undergo a moment's pain would be 
to our advantage, it would be ridiculous in us 
to ſhun it. | 

The Boy. Oh, for my part, I will bp 
my lips ſo cloſe, that Mr. Spence will T 


find a way to look into my mouth, 


The MorkEkR. Let me adviſe you, ür. 
to take a lower tone: for your part, you will 
keep your lips cloſe ſhut A very manly res 
ſolution, truly! Would you have me, then, 
ſuppoſe you fuch a coward, that you cannox 


bear the leaſt degree. of pain? ſhould be 


1 
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very ſorry, were I in your place, that any 
ſtranger ſhould conceive the ſame of me. 
The Boy. I ſhould be very ſorry, like- 
wiſe ; but— | Ms» 

The MoTHEr. But?—hear me. Do you 
think, it gives me no uneaſineſs to ſee you 
ſuffer any ſort of pain. When you were late- 
ly ill, did you not ſee I went without repoſe 
or eating, and was more uneaſy than your- 
ſelf. You ought then to conclude that grant: 
ing I reſolve to make you undergo a painful 
operation, tis occafioned by a very powerful 
motive, and that motive is as follows. I 
ſhould be, in future, very ſorry, ſhould you 
in your childhood have ſuch ugly teeth, that 
when you were grown older, you would-be 
obltged to have hem out, and get no new 
ones in their ſtead, This would be quite af- 
flicting to your mother: but methinks it ſhould 
be much more ſo to you. The queſtion is no 
leſs than, whether you will have an ill, or 
well-ſet row of teeth, when you are grown 4 
man. But tell me, Betſey, do you underſtand 
what I have now been ſaying to your brother ? 

The GirLr. Yes, mama: but what a deal 
of pain and torture it will give mel! 

The MoTtrres. I can't tell exactly what a 
deal of pain and torture it will give you. 
What I know, is this : that it depends 9 73 
yourſelf alone to make it more —— le. 
Shall I inform you how ? Th 
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The Gizz, Shall you, mama ? Ye yes, 


pray dos 

The e The way, 5 is as Wl 
lows': not to make a vain” refiſtance when the 
dentiſt comes; but let him do his buſineſs 
quickly. Joey faid, this moment, he would 
keep his mouth ſhut. Should you do. ſo like- 
wiſe, can you faney Mr. Spence could not 
contrive to make you open it? You may be 
ſure. beforehand, that the more you ſtruggle, 
the” more pain he will be forced to give you. 


of ſuch an operation, they would be in ſome 
degree excuſable; though, after all, they do 
but ſpring from weakneſs,” But when you are 
told, they ' ſerve. no purpoſe, and may even 
make things worſe, —methinks, it is a. real 


Thame, and very ſilly, even for children to W 


pear ſuch cowards. 

The Boy. Well, ane than tell us how 
we ſhould behave ourſelves. FL 

The MorkER. Do you remquber our con- 
8 lately to make W take * he! 
ic? 0 

The Boy. That Tas 55 

The GIRL. And fo do I too. 

The MorTrtR.: Probably, ſome method like 
it might be ſtarted upon this occaſion ; but, 
iince then, you are grown bigger, and may 
hear à little reaſon. T herefore, let me tell 
you, nothing in the world is eaſier than to 
ow a proper conduct. I have only to deſire 
3 a 2 5 41 3 eee f you 
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vou would fit ſtill a moment, and the whole 
ſad buſinefs will be over. Vou were both up 
ſtairs laſt week, when your papa thought fit to 
have his tooth drawn out: niet whih the thing 
Was done, I brought you in. Well, did you 
hear him moan ? Y RS 

The Girz. Oh, no: but then, papa has 
much more ſtrength than we have. 

The MorfER. True, indeed; but, on the 
other hand, his tooth was much more fixed 
than yours are, in his head. Tis very difficult 
to pull up an old oak, but not a young one. 

he Boy. What delight can Mr, Spence 
take, in thus falling foul of people's jaws. 
The MoTtnetr. He does not take delight 
in what you ſay. *Tis his profeſſion ; anda 
uſeful one, beſides ; becauſe, the object of it 
is to ſpare us many cruel ſufferings, 8 75 

The Boy. But, ſince Mf. Spence is paid 
for drawing people's teeth, the more he. can 
lay hold of, the more money he will get, If 
he ſhould think of pulling all my teeth out, 
one by one? ES | „ 

The MoTHErR, No, he would get much 
more by letting all the bad remain ; for, then, 
you would be frequently obliged to call in his 
aſſiſtance, when a man, to ſcale your, teeth; 
whereas, with ſome attention paid them now, 
you will not, very likely, ever want him af- 
terwards. See, if I have not kept mine very 
well. (She opens her mouth.) And, as you 
know, I never have a dentiſt with m. 
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- Gia, Had you any drawn, then, at 
my age? 2) | 


mother whoſe affection always was awake for 
my advantage. And fhe ſpoke as I have done 
to YOu, 

| The GIRL. What 1 you remember the af- 
fair then? Did you cry out muh?! 
The MorkER. I was convinced, my la- 
mentations would do nothing but aflift my 


mother, and induce the dentiſt to believe I was 


a coward, „ | 
The Boy. Well, mama, I hope I ſhall not 
* „ | „ 
The MorkzR. If you once take that re- 
ſolution, I am ſure you will be able to ſupport 


it, by remembering you will one day or ano- 


ther be a man. | 
The GIRL. But I, that ſhall be nothing 


but a woman ? . | | | 
The MoTtruterR. Women have not lefs oc- 


caſion than the other ſex for conſtancy to ſuf- 
fer pain, Perhaps, the very weakneſs of their 


conſtitution, renders courage and endurance 


much more neceſſary for their ſex. "That you 


may have this courage and endurance in the 
greateſt trials life 18 unavoidably expoſed fo, 
you muſt put them to the proof, in ſuch as 
are much leſs. On my part, I have not been 
wanting. to enjure you, by each mothod in my 
power, to bear like heroes, all the accidents 
that happen to the generality of children, ſuch 
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as the diſg aft of taking phyſic, which ſcarce 
merits bong mentioned, bruiſes, falls, . and 
ſprainings. And 'tis now high time I ſhould 
begin to ſhow. you the neceſſity of bearing 
greater. evils. Yo u are not, however, to ſup- 
poſe you will have much to beat on this oc- 
caſion; ſince your teeth are not ſo firmly 
placed, as to require much. ſtrength .in draw- 
ing them: I ö thought it proper to forewarn 
vou, there would be ſome pain; for fear, 
that if you found it. greater than your appre- 
henſions, you might think it was my meaning 
or 1 to ein you; 1 is nat the 
caſe. £ 
The GIRL. * ou know, mama, 1 always 
truſt you. 

The. Boy, And 1 likewiſe, ſo Pl mer 
myfelf a little hero. 

The MerkgER.. Iam quite Wia with 
the. thought of finding you two. ſuch philoſo- 
phers ; and therefore, will not treat you any 
more like children, that are promiſed cakes 
and. ſweetmeats for a tooth, it is their intereſt 
to get rid of. I reſerve you both a recom- 
pence much. worthier. The. moſt valiant of 
the two, on this occaſion, ſhall receive the 
tendereſt kiſs in my poſſeſſion... :. _ . 

The Box. . You ſhall ſee, mama, 1 will 
deſer ve by my behaviour, the two tendereſt 
kiſſes you can give me. 

The GixT. Oh, you x may be certain, bro- 

n Wh VE ther, 
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cher, I, by my behaviour will deſerve as 
many. | | MON | | 
The Boy. Well, well, we ſhall ſee. So, 
let Mr. Spence, I ſay, come now whenever h 
thinks proper. | 
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| , TED ; J 
FAMOUS Babylonian merchant died in 
| India : he had left his property between 
| two ſons, who were to ſhare it equally, with 


thirty thouſand golden pieces, as a gift to him 
who ſhould be thought to love him moſt, The 
elder built him a magnificent and ſplendid 
tomb, The younger, with a part of ' what he 
had, Wha © his fiſter's portion, whom the 
father, in his lifetime, had«diſpoſed of. Every 
one was of opinion that the elder loved his fa- 
ther better than the younger, who was fondeſt 
of his ſiſter. The affair was put to the deci- 
don of a judge. He had them brought be 
2 fore 


ww 
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fore him, ſeparately. When .the elder came, 
told him, that by news from India, it appeared 
his father was not dead; but had been cured, 
and would return to Babylon. Thank Goc, 
ſaid he; but here's a tomb quite loſt, that 
ſtood me in ſo great a ſum of moriey.' After 
this, the younger came before the judge ; who 
told him juſt the ſame as he had done his bro- 
ther. God be praiſed, replied the younger; 
I will let him have again the whole he left me. 
But I wiſh, my fiſter might have leave to keep 
the ſum I gave her. You ſhall give up no- 
thing, ſaid the judge, but have the thirty 
thouſand golden pieces, likewiſe ; fon *tis you, 
and not your brother, that moſt love your 
father. | „ 5 
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Tux CHARACTE RS. 


13 FAIR Ax, 2 of _hs 8 
Army, againſt Charles Z. 15 

Epup xp, Bis Sou. 

Lord CapEL, Governor of Colchefter, Belge 

by Fairfax.” | 

Ax run, Capel's Son. | 
Colonel MoxGan, friend to Fairfax. 
Colonel KINGSTON, friend to Capel. 
SURREY, _ of the- n 3 1 


on Fairfax. 


* . ry 
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The Gas throughout, is in s the Tent of Fairfax, 
and before we Walks Ll Mw. | 


774 


** 


reſiſt our arms. The ſtubbara conduct of the 
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Ae 1 1 


| Farnrax and Moneat: 


FAIRFAX (having in his hand à paper, given 
Bim 5 Col. Morgan.) 1 

1 attack; laſt night, on Colchefter, 

has coſt us many men. | t 

MoxGAN. Yes, General; no leſs a num- 
ber than eight hundred; and thoſe likewiſe, 

to cotifets a truth, the flower of all the army. 
FAIR TAX. After every circumſtance that 
has attended us, it would be ſomething, had 
we gained the leaſt advantage by this heavy 
loſs; but, notwithſtanding ſuch a number of 
affaults upon it, Colcheſter does not the leſs 
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garriſon at Oxford, animates theſe people, and 
the hardy Capel, who commands them, is a 


barrier of defence between them and our troops, 


though fluſhed with ſuch repeated conqueſts, 


MorGAanN. In reality, my Lord, he is a 
fafety to the city over. which the king has put 


him, far more formidable than the ramparts 


that ſurround it : and I fear we-ſhall in vain 
continue to attack the place, while he deter- 
mines to defend it. FL 

FaIR FAX. Oh, he cannot long hold out 
againſt m. "2 * 

MorxGan. What, my Lord, have you, 
then, any other method to reduce him than 
what arms afford ? | 

FalRFTARX. Yes, Morgan; for, at laſt, if 
arms will not avail to bring this ſtubborn man 


to a ſurrender of the place, his ſon, as I per- 


fuade myſelf, will have ſome influence on him, 
Morx6an, Arthur, do you mean, my 


Lord: 


FalxrAx. The ſame, The Council write 
me word they have ſecured him, as the mean; 
of bringing Capel to relax a little in his prin- 
ciples : *ris therefore he, on whom J look, as 
one who will not be averſe to open me the 
gates of Colcheſter. To this intent, I had dif- 
mes a meſſenger to London, for him ; and 


this moment, news is come of his arrival here 


-with Edmund, my own ſon. They have a 


friendſhip for each other; and that friendſlup 


will I turn to the advantage of our cauſe. 


_ 645 ol MorGAN- 


* 4 4 
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Mox6an. My Lord, here comes the cap- 


| tain of your guard, with Capel's anſwer to your 


meſſage. | a EN 
FaiRFAX (to Surrey, cont in.) Well, 
what tidings do you bring me, 
truce agreed to? Will Lord Capel grant the 
interview demanded? =&— | 
SURREY. Yes, my Lord, he will. Hoſti- 
lities are now ſuſpended for fix hours; and 
you may ſoon expect the Governor, In leſs 
than thirty minutes, as he told me, will he 
wait upon your 2 in your tent. | 
FalrRFax And make, no doubt, a proud 


diſplay of his late triumph? How did he re- 


cerve you? | . 
SURREY. In a cold and diſtant manner, 
He was firm, yet calm. His conſtancy - was 
written on his ern 

FAIR FAX. That proud royaliſt would fain 
2zppear undaunted, while the ſpirit of his party 


- mourns in every quarter of the land. No, no: 
he ſhall partake, ere long, if I miſtake not, of 


the univerſal panic; or at leaſt be made to 
tremble for himſelf, for I will touch him in 
the part moſt ſenſible about him, in _—_ 
by nature made ſuſceptible. Send hither Ed- 
mund. I would have ſome converſation with 
him. (Surrey goes out.) 2 

Moxcan. Dare I aſk your Lordſhip, by 
what method you deſign to change the foul of 
Capel ; as you ſay ? What is your project? 
I, for my part, cannot give a gueſs 
„ 44K ' | „—_.c 
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FatRFAx. *Tis eaſy to believe you cannot, 
And, on that account, will 1 inform you what 
I purpoſe. Yeſterday at noon, as I belieye you 
know, came tidings that the Duke of Hamil- 
ton and Langdale were advancing with a nu- 


} | . 45 I 4 
merous army to Lord Capel's ſugcour : there- 


fore, was our third attack on Colcheſter laſt 
night commanded ; but with what ſucceſs, I 
need not tel] you. But a ſtratagem which I 
haye thought upop, and which I mean to put 
into immediate execution, ſhall acquire me 
what the force of my whole army has nor hi- 

therto been ſtrong enough to gain. 
| MoxGan, But, how, my Lord, will Ar- 
thur, at his tender age, be uſeful in this en- 
* ? „„ 
Alx Ax, I hwill inform him of the danger 
menacing his father, ſhould he ſtill perſiſt in 
holding out; and let him know what likeli- 
hood there muſt þe, that the Parliament may, 
after all, diſmiſs with honour, if he yields, 
ſoldier who, in caſe he ſhould reduce us to 
a fourth attack, will he involved with other 
rebels in thejr puniſhment. They will be both 
together here, and Arthur trembling for a fa: 
ther, will undoubtedly prevail uppn him to 
give over his reſiſtance, and 3 Colcheſ⸗ 
— P ̃³˙·»‚ 
Mok AN. Do you imagine ſo, my Lord? 
FairFax. I hope ſo. The whole world 
in arms has often been incapable of yanquiſh- 
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iog ſome heroes, that a fingle tear has after- 


wards ſubdued. 4 | 
 MonrGan.: Lord Capel has the tenderneſs, 
I muſt acknowledge, of a father; but the 
firmneſs of a heroe likewiſe : and there cannot 
be good reaſon to ſuppoſe he will fall ſhort of 
any one, Whoſe patriotiſm (for Lord Capel in 
this ſtruggle is perſuaded his reſiſtance merits 
ſuch a'name) whoſe patriotiſm, I repeat, has 
roſe ſuperior to his feelings as a parent. 
 FairFax. Tis worth while, however, we 
ſhould try what ſuch a ſtratagem may do: 
force only can prevail upon his ſtubborneſs to 
yield; and that humanity forbids us, if by 
other means the country can prevail againſt 
a tyrant, that would bend us to his will : and 
as for Capel, if the feelings of a father in his 
boſom cannot work upon his unrelenting na- 
ture, — But I ſee my Son, and wiſh to ſpeak 
with him alone. Go, Morgan, and try every 
means you can with Arthur, to convince him 
of the mercy that ſuggeſts the plan I ſhall pro- 
ceed by. (After Morgan is gone out.) There 
is no injuſtice in it; neither will he be the leſs 
a ſon by aiding my procedure with his father, 
(To Edmund, coming in.) Fdmund, you are: 
Come hither and embrage 


me, nes 
EDMUND, Oh, dear Father! how rejoiced 


T am to find, on my arrival, that the cares of 


war have not diminiſhed in your heart, that 
love you have at all times borne me. =o 
| | 4 K 3 FAIRFAX« 


heart be but ſuſceptible of friendſhip. 
Epziuxp. Such a preparation only makes 


ſurely undergo, if he perſif | 
_ refiſtance to the parliament. Nor can the del- 
tiny of Arthur, ſince you love him, Ris, 


Sy 
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 FainFax. You will ſtill be more rejoiced, 
when you are told what motive has induced 
me to ſend for you hither, and your friend, 
young Arthur, wath you, '. To: 
. EpmuNnD. I am ready to obey your orders. 

FaixrFax. They will be, I know betore- 
hand, the more readily complied with, if your 


2 


me more impatient to receive them. 

_ Fairrax. Edmund, do you love young 

Moe EST. inp 

- Epmuny, Do I love him) 
FaixrFax. Yes. I am convinced you do, 

and with the greateſt friendſhip. Well then; 


= 


| you may have it in your power to ſave him 


from the deadlieſt ſorrow he can undergo. 
EDMUND. What fay you, fir ? Ah, father! 


I ébeſeech you, tell me by what method I may 


give him ſuch an inſtance of my love, and let 
me fly to execute whatever you command. 

FalRTAX. Then hear me. © His deluded 
father, who commands this fortreſs for the 
king, and will not yield it, though at laſt his 
garriſon muſt be entirely \tamiſhed, — is pro- 
ceeding tb his ruin, owing to this ſtubborneſs 


of purpoſe in him. I eſteem too | much the 
valour he has manifeſted, that J ſhould not be 


concerned for the 8 14 fortune he wall 
iſts in this unwiſe 
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be indifferent to me, Let us therefore fave 


them both, if we are able, from deſtruction. 
Epuxbp. And what means can I employ, 
fir, for ſo bleſſed a purpoſe ? If thoſe means arg 
in my power, you ſhall obſerve with what avi- 
dity and ardour Iwill ſeize them. 3 
FalR FAR. Yes, I could not hut ſuppoſe as 


much. This morning, Edmund, has a truce 


between us been agreed to for fix hours; and 
e'er it finiſh, will an interview take place be- 
tween Lord Capel and myſelf, J mean, with: 
out ſolicitation on his part to let him have the 
joy of ſeeing Arthur, whoſe impriſonment at 
3 by the council, he muſt certainly have 
heard of. But, as ſoon as I begin to mention 

| tunes his! Roy e muſt in- 
evitably plunge him, by obſtructing any longer 


the victorious progreſs of our army, I could 


wiſh that Arthur might be brought to ſecond 
my deſefiption of the poſture of affairs, by his 
intense 0 8 
Ebpmuxp. Ah, fir, I muſt fear—— _ 
Fainrax; What, Edmund“? that the ſon 


will not be able to prevail upon him? You 
may be miſtaken, yotwithſtanding ; for as yet, 
your inexperience does not know that nature, 
for the wiſeſt purpoſes has given to children 


much more influence over their parents, than 
the laws have given thoſe parents over their 
childs. ee RE 

' Epmund, I know Arthur very well. He 


has far other notions of his duty, than to think 


. of 


— 4 


— 


2 2 
; = ——— Ss CAE "— 


25 
. 


HUN 
4 
1 
i. 
"off 
: : 
| + 
56:8 
Wy 
x8 
* 
1 
4 
1 
* 
"= 
: v 
; } 
* 
of 
; 58 
| * 
1 TA 
28h 
1 # 
: * I 
OY 
WT. 
17 
1 
<4 
1 7 
ö 1 
J 1 ' 
| 1 1 
1 
L k 
.. 
1 
"= 
' A 
: 8 # 
r 
0 


2 ——— 
: 8 


—— 
= 8 r 
* *. * 55 
— - — 


3 — 8 


RE CRISS. — — — 
g — Son nnd — — — "XY 
A 
. _ * * "NO 2 8 4 
o 


— 


EEE: 


. : 
m" 
3778 
U 1 
1 
; 7 
1 
nd 


= 


* 


108 LOYALTY AND PATRIOTISM. 


of thus attempting to divert his father from a 


Ll 


conduct he ſuppoſes juſt and proper. 

 FaixFax. But remember, it neceſſity im- 
poſes it upon him as a duty, then, as you ex- 
preſs it, to divert his father from a conduct he 
ſuppoſes juſt and proper is the ſtrongeſt proof 
he can afford of filial love and tenderneſs. 

EpmunD. He never will be- brought to 
think ſo. . . 

Fal RFAx. His well-being would become an 
argument with any friend he has, to make him 
think ſo. Are not you his friend ? : 

EpmUND. Yes, yes, indeed: for next my 
father, I love no one in the world ſo well. And 
at this very moment, when our parents are each 
other's enemies, I think I could part freely with 
my life that he might be in ſafety. 


FAIR FAX. Far from blaming this exceſs of 


friendſhip in you, Edmund, I admire ſuch ge- 
neroſity. It tells me that your boſom is ſuſcep- 
tible of all thoſe noble feelings that make up 
the real heroe. Such a ſort of friendſhip ſhould 


we have for others, if we would ourſelves be 


worthy of their friendſlip. You would die, 
you ſay, that he might be in ſafety : you muſt 
therefore ſave him: this is the leſs duty, and 
denotes no more than common friendſhip : but 
to die for Arthur would proclaim a heroiſm in 
your friendſhip. Let not then the common 
duty be omitted, while you pant, if I may. fa 

ſo, to acquit yourſelf of the heroic ; and if 
Arthur's life and fortune are in any manner 
precious 
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precious to you, aid me in my project. Run 
wd fetch bs. I will jdin to 3 — ſtrength 
of my perſuaſio as. 
Epmunp. I obey. (Aſde.) But what ſhall 
I fay to him? (Goes out.) | 
FAIRTARx. Would to heaven, this friend- 
ſup that ſubſiſts between them might prevent 
that ſlaughter which the perſevering character 
of Capel, otherwiſe, muſt coſt both parties, un- 
der and within the walls of this 4 
treſs. Wretched Charles! what miſery has 


not your wiſh of rather bowing down the necks 


of ſlaves, than reigning in the boſom of a free 


and patriotic people, coſt them !—Capel ! would 


he be a flave, or free man ?—Capel !——He !— 
OURREY (entering, while Lord Fairfax ſeems 


abſorbed in thought, aud after a confiderable 


pauſe,) My Lord—— 5 x 
FAIRFAX (recollecting himſelf.) T was juſt 
thinking, Surrey, to ſend for you. While I 


talk with Arthur and my ſon, haſte yqu to 


Morgan, and direct him to draw out the troops, 
_ when I give a ſignal they may ſhow them- 
ELVES, i 4 An 

SURREY (ſurpriſed.) Excuſe me, General, 
if I preſume on the occaſion : but ſuch orders 
cannot but aſtoniſh me. 5 

FAIR FAR, I underſtand ; but be not you 
alarmed : far, by the laws of war, I may fur: 


riſe the enemy, yet will not violate my word. 


The truce, Lord Capel has agreed to by your 


means, ſhall be rejigiouſly obſerved, I only 
; N : | Es an , meant, 


evoted for- 
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meant, that while I am exhorting him to a ſur- 
render, he may ſee the ſtrength and diſpoſition 
of our army, whoſe array may very poſſibly 


* 


aſſiſt my efforts to perſuade him. 


SURREY, But my Lord,. HED 
FAiRFAX (awith an - authoritative tone of 


wier. ) 1 take it on myſelf, Go you, and let 


the Colonel have my orders. (Surrey goes out.) 
Where does Edmund loiter ? If he does not 
come before the Governor's arrival, my defign 


him. 


AT TI, 
Falxrax (alone. 4 
N /FORGAN bas expended all, his rhetoric 


on Capel's ſon, in pointing out the 
duty he is bound in to aſſiſt my views; and he 
and Edmund are both coming hither on the 
inſtant: ſo that I muſt finiſh what the Colonel 
has begun, not quite ſo happily, he ſays, how- 
ever, as he could have wiſhed. No matter. 


Edmund, as a friend, may have more influence 


on him; and—But I obſerve them: they are 
coming. (To Arthur, who comes in with Edmund, 
and advances, bowing, towards the General.) 
My dear Arthur, I rejoice to ſee you. ( r_ 
1 b il 


will be defeated. I muſt go myſelf and find 
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him by the hand.) I am well acquainted with the 
friendſhip you and Lt Ho for one an- 
other: and the love you evidence in his behalf 
makes all your tntereſts very precious to me. 
With ſuch thoughts, and wiſhing Edmund to be 

reſent here, that he might enter on that ſtage of 
war for which I mean him, and ſee ſomethipg 
of our operations, I conſidered you would not 
have choſen to remain without him in the Capi- 
tal a priſoner, (though I have to tell you, your 
impriſonment 1s nothing, and you need not be 
alarmed) ; and therefore did I wiſh you to ac- 
company him hither, where; as you are now ar- 
rived, I mean to let you have another proof of 
my "_ and value, by procuring you this 
very day an interview with your. beloved fa- 
ther, | | | 

An THUR. Do you mean, my Lord, then 
to allow my entering into Colcheſter, that I may 
combat by my father's ſide? BY 

FAIRFAX, This military ardour does not in 
the leaſt aſtoniſh me, when I reflect by whom it 
is evinced ; by you, that call the valtant Capel 


father; but as matters are at preſent fituated, 


truſt me, this intrepid beroiſm might be fatal to 
you. #4 5 1 
ARTHUR, Would you call it a fatality, my 
Lord, were I to yield my life up, with my fa- 
ther, and while both of us were fighting for 
our king? 1 3 4 
FaiRFAX» You make a difference very pro- 
perly, dear Arthur; tis the king your = 
ace ghis 


* A 
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fights for : we are in the ſervice of our coun- 
try. We are not however here to talk of poli- 
ties; ſo let that ſubject reſt. You aſk, if 1 
ſhould think it a fatality, were you to yield your 
life up with your father. Is your father then 
more precious to you than your life? 
ARTHUR. ouchſafe, my Lord, to put 
this queſtion to your ſon ; and you will have an 
anſwer. _ | 5 | 
 Fainrax, Well then, without forfeiting 
your life, you may preſerve it : or, as I ſhould 
rather ſay, you may effect your father's fafety, 
notwithſtanding, by his conduct, he would fa» 
crifice his life to gratify the ambition of an in- 
Avidual. | „ . 
Ax ru ug. Ah, my lord, for heaven's ſake, 
tell me what I can do for him. 
_ Fairpax. - Colcheſter is, after our attacks, 
not many days defenſible, In two or three at 
moſt, it muſt be carried. Then inftead of all 
thoſe well - earned laurels that at preſent crown 
the head of Capel, he will liave no deſtiny to 
look for but the hatchet of ſome executioner. 
Ax TUR. I ſee the project aimed at by 
your generoſity. You would prevail upon my 
tather's enemies to glut their vengeance with 
my life, inſtead of his. To die at once, both 
for my father and'my ſovereign, what a glorious 
fate] (He throws himſelf ai Fairfax feet.) 
How ſhall I thank you, as I ought, my Lord, 
for thinking Arthur worthy of it? 
Epp. Aae, after having abiped ayvay 4 
Fn _ 
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falling tear.) 5 What will he not ſuffer, when 
my father undeceives him: * 


FairRFAx (raifing and embracing Arthur.) 


You compel me, noble youth, to love you to 
the full as much as he does who firſt gave you 
birth. But tell me, can you think I am ſo cruet 


© 


* * 


as to look for ſuch a ſacrifice? . 
EpmunD. What then, do you expect, 


* 
5 
Lord, that I can any way comply with. 


FAIRFAX, Something you may eaſily com- 


ply with ; and which, duty binds you to com- 
ly with. What I look for, is an effort much 
eſs difficult to either of you. Shortly will you 
ſee your father. Join then your entreaties, 


when he comes, to my perſuaſions, and prevail 
upon him to deliver up a fortrefs, that his he- 


roiſm cannot poſſply defend much longer. 
 ArxrTarusr, I, y Lord, do this? N 
Fal TAX. Iffreat him to reflect a little on 

the terrible proſeription of the parliament, on 


the ſurrender of his life with ſhame, upon a 


public ſcaffold, on the ſorrow of his widow, the 
affliction of his family, the hopeleſs fituation of 
his ſon, and the inevitable confiſcation of his 
Property. Deſcribe, as powerfully as you can, 
that gulph of ' irremediable misfortunes, into 
which his unrelenting perſeverance, as the ty- 
— partizan and people's enemy, will plunge 
ö , 5 . | 
ARTHUR. Ab, my Lord, you condeſcended 
juſt this moment to declare you loved me. Is 
ihis meant fincerel 77 a 
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FAIR TAX. Do you doubt it, Arthur? 
 ArTHUR. Let me then, my Lord, deſerve 
it; and conſider your propoſal as a proof, to 
which you would deſire to put my filial duty. 
FalxrAx. You will prove that filial duty, 
by exerting every effort in your power to ſave 
the author of your being from a cruel death. 
When he beholds you claſp his knees, and hears 
Fou earneſtly emplore him to avert his threat- 
ened fortune, will he then be able to reſiſt the 
entreaties of your love? 0 1 
ARTHUR. Tf I could poffibly deſcend to the 
unworthy weakneſs you would recommend, my | 
father 1s too wiſe that he ſhould. part with all 
his former reputation, at the tears of ſuch a 
youth as I am. V 
FAIR FAX. Doubtleſs he is wiſe ; and in his 
| wiſdom, he will ſee they flow from your ſolici- 
tude to fave him. 5 n 
_- ARTHUR, Put yourſelf, my Lord, preciſely 
in his place. When you had undertaken to de- 
fend a city, would you give it up at the ſolici- 
tations of your ſon. | 
FAIRFAX (embarraſſed,) Aſk me not ſuch 
a queſtion; but enquire of Edmund rather 
what effect have his entreaties on my heart. 
Ungrateful Arthur! for ungrateful I uf call 
you, Tis the friendſhip he conceives in your 
chalf that makes me now, while I am ſpeakingy 
tremble at the thought of thoſe misfortunes 
that may happen to his friend. This is the ef- 
fect of nature, pleading in my heart; nor will 
8 . . : your 
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our father drown her voice, when you addreſs 
mh 5 ä 
Ak rHUR. Be aſſured, my Lord, he will at 
all times liſten to the voice of duty, whatſo- 
ever it may bid him do; and that will point 
him out the proper conduct upon this and all 
occaſions. e, e a | 
_'Fa1ryax. Recollect, young Arthur, that his 
life in your hands. | Ye 
ARTHUR, Not ſo, my Lord. I am indeed 
but young: the leſſons, notwithſtanding, he has 
often given me have not been thrown away ſo 
much, that I ſhould now be ignorant of a ſupe- 
rior power cantrouling all things. I am there- 
fore bold enough to tell you, that his life, fo 
far from being, as you ſay, at my diſpoſal, . 
is not, unleſs Berit think fit, at yours. | 
p  FairFax, You are indifferent then, what 
fortune in the end befals your father? 
'  ArrTnur. Were it in my power to fave 
; bim, *tis my blood you ought to aſk for, as a 
ſacrifice, and not expect TI ſhould commit a 


& wm 4 CD 


treaſon. Es 
FalR ARX. In this obftinacy, I can trace 
the character of Capel. Hear me therefore, 
Arthur; J allow you but a moment's time for 
your determination. I ſhall ſoon return; and, 
for the laſt time, aſk if you had rather ſee your 
father die upon a ſcaffold, than be honoured in 
the circle of his family. I leave you. Edmund,” 
ſtay you with him, See if by your friendſhip 
you can more prevail than I have, by my pity. 
, | 4 EL 2 | ARTHUR. 
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ARTHUR. By your pity ? Your behaviour 
towards me is too generous. I never aſked your 


_ Pity. (Fairfax looking flernly at young Arthur, 


leaves the tent.) ; 


ArxTHUR (after he and Edmund have been 


| fome time looking filently at one another.) Weil, 


dear Edmund, what determination will you 
come to? For the ſervice of your father, will 
you think of influencing me to ſtigmatiſe and 
ruin mine? 6 © 
EpmMunD. We know each other ſurely well 
enough. And I can ſafely ſay, you no more 
judge me capable of perpetrating ſuch a deed, 
than I do you, dear Arthur, of ſuſpecting me. 
ARTHUR. Oh, no indeed: however, for a 
moment, Edmund, neither liſten to the voice of 
friendſhip, nor yet nature: but inform me, 
what if you were Arthur, you would do. 
EpmunD. I would 9 the boaſt of be · 


ing Con ſon, by imitating your late con- 


ſtancy before my father. It ſhould never be 
aſſerted of me, that, for any object, I had 
wrought upon the author of my being to com- 
mit a worthleſs action. . K 
Ax THUR. Had I any other wa rs 
ſhould "conceive myſelf, dear Edmund, a diſ- 


| honour to the friendſhip that ſubſiſts between 


us. But, alas! will it continue, after What 
has paſſed, much longer? 3535 
„ EpmuxnD. Whence that queſtion, Arthur? 


How have I deſerved it? 


Anrhux. Pardon me, dear Edmund, Ti 
| +. OY pot 
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not that I doubt of your fincerity : but very 
poſſibly, your fatherw— 1 
E pUND. Finiſn, my dear Arthur, nor pre- 
vent me from ſuppoſing that my father loves 
your conſtancy as much as I do. Let me ſtill 
eſteem him as my father. | 1 
Ax THUR. But, ſuppoſing he ſhould bid you 
put me out of your remembrance? _ 
Epuvxp. Do you think I could obey him? 
Have I not at all times looked upon you as a 
brother? And can that connection be broke 
off, when every thing, upon the other hand, 
within us, ftrengthens and confirms it? Let 
my father's rights be ever ſo eſtabliſhed, he can 
never bid me put you out of my remembrance. 
ArxTHuR. He himſelf once loved me, and 
rejoiced to ſee us grow together, as companions 
2 in ſtudy and diverſion: and how often has 
e not excited us to promiſe we would always 
ive in friendſhip with each other, as himſelf 
did with his dear and virtuous Capel, Not- 
withſtanding this, you ſee with how much ani- 
moſity at preſent he purſues him; neither will 
the ruin of his fortune be ſufficient :' he would 
fain deſtroy.his reputation, and perſuade him to 
betray the party he has thought it juſt to fide 
With. | BS 
_EpmvuNn»D. Could he poſſibly forget himſelf 
fo far, may heaven forgive me ſuch a thought! 
but I, on my fide likewiſe, would forget he is my 
father. 7 | * | | — ; | 92 
 ArTavz (wiping away his tears.) Why 
1 1 3 h ſhould 
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ſhould ſuch a grateful name, dear Edmund, 
coſt our hearts ſo much affliction ? Wherefore, 
may I not, without a pang, reflect on him that 
gave me life. Alas! I know it but too well: 
the city cannot now hold out much longer ; 
and my father 1s too jealous of his reputation, 
as a ſoldier and a royaliſt, to give it up, If 
he expires not by the chance of war, but falls 
alive into the power of thoſe that are his ene- 
mies, what then will be his deſtiny? The 
more he ſhall have ſhown his magnanimity, 
fidelity and valour, on the ſide of his liege king, 
the more will they revenge themſelves upon 
him; and a faithful ſubject be, of courſe, given 
up to puniſhment, as if he were a wicked 
traitor. Yes, his foes are too implacable that 
he ſhould hope for any better lot, That chief 
their arms have not been able to deſtroy in 
battle, will be ſoon expoſed upon the ſcuffold 
to ſome executioner. b . 
EDpMUN Dp. No, Arthur: he ſhall never be 
expoſed to ſuch a, fate; for I have thought, 
and will provide him a deliverer. 28 
ARTHUR, A deliverer! and who is he? 
EpmunD. I myſelf. 1 
AkrTühux. You, Edmund? Whither do 
the wiſhes of your friendſhip thus miſlead you ? 
EDMUND, It is ſurer than perhaps you 
think for. We have now no time to waſte in 
yain reflections. Will you therefore promiſe 
to comply with my advice? 


AgTHUR, | 
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Axr gun. With every thing, if honour will 
but let me. | 9 1 
E puvxp. Do you think the means I have 
to recommend will be candemnable, becaufe ' tis 
Edmund that ſuggeſts them. | \ 
ArTHUR. You need therefore only ſpeak ; 
and I will inſtantly employ them. 
*Epmuxnp. Come then; and this moment 
follow me. You are my father's priſcner ; but 
our horſes are ſtill ſtanding near the tent. Let 
us fly both of us to France. I will reſign my- 
ſelf into your hands, and ſerve by way of hoſ- 
tage for your father's life, againſt the enter- 
priſes mine may. put in practice, 


Axruug. Fly to France! and would you 
have me then divide you from yqur father ? 
Epnauxp. He, you know, dear Arthur, has 
not ſcrupled juſt the ſame reſpectipg you. 
 ArTrvRr., No, Edmund, I am not fo young 
and inexperienced in the world, but I can ſee 
What batcneſs there would be in my behaviour, 
were I to commit myſelf an action, I ſhould 
certainly condemn in any other perſian, | 
EpmunD. 'Tis to keep him from the per- 
etration of a crime, I recommend the mea- 
— In the name, dear Arthur, of our ſriend- 
ſhip, do not obſtinately thus hold out againit 
me. Tis for his fake and my own I would 
prevail upon you now. Preſerve my father, by 
complying with my prayer, from ſuch remorſe 
of contcience as matt cxerlaſtingly infeſt his 
N Sus ors i 
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peace of mind, Preſerve me likewiſe from the 
grief of i im thus inwardly tormented. 

 ArTHUR, Would you render me obnoxious, 
in his place then, to no leſs remorſe ? 

EpmunD. What fay you? No; you will 
have nothing to - reproach yourſel with; 
for my father, when his firſt reſentment is once 
over, will even bleſs you for thus having ſaved 
his honour, 

ARTHUR. To what crime would you per- 
ſuade me, Edmund? Never; never. 5 

EpmunD (catching hold of Arthur by the 
hand, and dragging him along.) You refuſe in 
vain, and aw go with me. | 

FAIRFAX (followed by a guard of ſoldiers 
ruſhing in.) Seize them both. 

Axrnux. Oh, heavens! Dear Edmund ! 
 FairFAX (70 Edmund.) Is it thus, ungrate- 
ful ſon, you pay obedience to my orders: ? f haye 
overheard your converſation. 

Epuu xD. Did I promiſe, I would pay obe- 
dience to them ? 

ArTHUR (#neeling down before Lord Fair. - 
fax.) Ah, my Lord, if you regard and love 
your ſon, reproach him not, let me beſeech you, 
with his difobdience : or if ſome one maſt be 
puniſhed, let it be me only. *Twas his friend- 
ſhip for me that induced him to propoſe this 
flight. 

K Do not believe him, fir: his ge- 
neroſity would fain ſurpriſe your juſtice, by this 


| accuſation of himſelf, I had not eyen forced 
- | him, 


flirſt reſiſ 
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him, as you ſaw, when entering, to forbear his 
ance. I dare tell you ſo. You have 
no right upon him. I belong to you. My 
liberty and life are yours. I am reſigned to 
| undergo the conſequences of your wrath, and 
if it falls upon my head alone, you fhall not 
hear me murmur. _ NE 
 "FarrFax, Peace! I know which of you 
merits puniſnment. Guards, take them hence; 
and ſee that they be barred each other's com- 
pany. Till farther intimation of my will, let 
them be ſeparately guarded and confined, _ 
- AgTHUuUR. Ah, let us, my good Lord, at 
leaſt, have the fame priſon. *. A 
Epmunnp. (To the guards.) No, you ſhall 
not tear me from his arms. 
| FarinFax. Snatch them away. (They arc 
carried off. }: 520 = 
 Faireax (alone, and after a conſiderable 
pauſe.) Shall I behold then all my projects 
overthrown by my own ſon ? His injolent re- 
ſiſtance tos ts fix the more my reſolution ;_ 
nor ſhall you, Lord Capel; here be thought the 
moſt tenacious of the purpoſe you have ſettled 
in your heart, as what Hall be; for I will make 
you witneſs to a ſigbt that ſhall compel your 
obſtinacy to give way, Tis for your ſon, for 
Arthur, Edmund dares deſpiſe my power. Ar- 
thur ſhall then avenge me upon you 
| SURREY (entering.) My Lord, I have 
obeyed your orders, Let me, notwithſtanding 


FAIRFAX, 
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FairFAx. I need not your objections: they 
offend me. | ee, TW cf 
_ SvurRREY. IT am filent; and have only to in- 

form you, that an officer, commiſſioned by Lond 

Capel, is without. | 5 

FalR FAX. Conduct him in. 

(Surrey goes out, and returns immediate 
avith Colonel King ſton.) _ 

KrincsTon. My Lord, the ? 
Colcheſter has ſent me to enquire if he may 
have the honour of a conference with Feen 
Lordſhip now. | 

FaiRFax. I ſhall be happy to receive his 
Lordſhip, and will go and give ſome neceflary 
orders, that our interview may not be 'inter- 
rupted. Surrey, give Lord Capel's officer ſafe 
conduct through the lines ; and afterwards re- 
turn, that you may ſhow his Lordſtip the firſt 
_ honours of my tent. When he is come, in- 
form me of it, I ſhall be in Colonel Mor- 
gan's tent. 


Ar m. 


SURREY (alone.) 6 
7 18 now about the time we muſt expect 
4 Lord Capel. To the town and back 


again, is not, above * furlongs, and his . 
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has now been gone theſe dozen minutes. Iam 
| here, however, to receive him, when he comes: 
but what deſign can thus take up our General? 
. A gloomy ſort of anger, 1 obſerved, was ſet- 
tled in his countenance ; nor could the tears of 
Edmund have the leaſt effect upon him, Can 
he have devoted Arthur to his vengeance ? 
When I think upon the probability of ſuch a ſtep, 
I tremble. Fairfax has no doubt a generous 
diſpoſition; but the univerſal faſcination of 
men's minds, in this ſaid ſeaſon of irregularity 
and trouble, has already cauſed the perpetration 
of ſo many crimes ! At leaſt, he ſhall not make 
me his abettor. I will not conceal the infamy 
of any thing he may attempt, if he ſhould have 
. recourſe to my aſſiſtance. Ves, I will preſerve 
him from whatever may eclipſe his glory, in the 
miſerable conteſts of theſe times. FL Ob 
KINGSTON { entering with the Governor.) 
Here is his tent, my Lord, | 
SURREY (drawing near Lord Capel.) Intre- 
5 governor of Colcheſter, allow me to expreſs 
by this reſpectful ſalutation (offering to kiſs his 
_ my regard and deference for your va- 
,, E Bos T 
CArTEL {drawing back his hand.) No, not 
now, good ſoldier. It has no pretext to any 
honour, while my ſovereign's is without it. 
Where, pray, is Lord iel ? ” 
© SURREY. I will go, my Lord, and let him 
know of your arrival. (Goes out.) . 
KINGSTON. I conſider it my duty, * 
| erve 
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ſerve that every object round me ſeems ſuſpi- 


CLlOUS, 8 | NES 
Carer. But why fo my friend? Fear no- 
thing; we are ſafe. | CE, 
Kincsron. My fears will ſeem too plauſi- 
ble, my Lord, if = reflect on every circum- 
ſtance. Lord Fairfax was informed of your in- 
tended coming. Why then did he not remain 
to welcome you? Why leave his tent aſſigning 
the pretext of orders to be given, and why all 
his camp in arms, as you paſſed through it? 
Carer. What do you conclude from theſe 
appearances? * | - 
Kincsron, That they may poſſibly con- 
ceal ſome treaſon. 55 N 
CarEL. Kingſton, I have happily no ap- 
prehenſion with reſpect to Fairfax. War is not 
without its laws; and they are ſacred to all na- 
tions upon earth; the moſt aſpiring conqueror, 
the fierceſt man of blood, obſerves them with 
reſpect to others, that thoſe others may obſerve 
them with reſpect to him. - 
KinesTronN, But ſurely, my good Lord, the 


j 


man who carries arms againſt his king may 
violate the promiſe he has made a ſubject. 

CarEr. He would never fingle me out from 
the reſt of men, to be the victim of that viola- 
tion. 0 | 

KINGSTON. Yet, | | 
| Carer. No; no. I am acquainted wit 
Lord Fairfax; and the great idea I have al- 
ways entertained reſpecting his integrity, will 
- | o 
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not allow me to ſuſpect him of a meanneſs. 
The fanaticiſm, I confeſs, of independence may 
have warped. his mind ; but it has not debaſed 
his principles. Though party notions now di- 
vide us, we were formerly faſt friends. He is 
ſtill jealous of my approbation and efteem ; 
and will not deviate from the path of honour. 

KINGSToN. May your Lordſhip find it fo: 
but here the general comes, | 
Caper (advances manfully, yet cautionſſy, to 
meet Lord Fairfax, who comes in.) I cannot let 
. you have a more deciding mark of my implicit 
Confidence, than by thus entering, as I do, your 
tent, attended by one friend alone. 

FAIR FAX. Since you conſider him entitled 
to that appellation, I can do no leſs than wiſh 
him to be preſent at our conference with each 
other, „„ | PE 

Carter. I would not refuſe your Lordſhip, 
ſhould you wiſh to have an enemy, as witneſs 
to = and am ready to hear any thing you have 
to ſay. | 

F 120 y Ax. I have then to propoſe, my Lord, 
for your acceptance in the name of the whole par- 
liament and people, every great advantage that 
accords with that high notion they have always 
entertained within their boſoms of your virtue. 

CarEL. If thoſe great advantages are in 
reality of any value, I ſhould take them only 
from my ſovereign's hands, to whom the par- 
liament, you muſt acknowledge, ſhould look up 
as to their ſovereign likewiſe. | | 

e JS Fair- 
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 FA1RFAX. But what ſervice can a ſovereign 


do you, without power? Tale 

"a I ſhould perhaps ſupport his in- 
tereſts with leſs ardour, if my own were ſepa- 
rated from them, When as now, I have no 
hopes of a reward, *tis then I am much prouder 
of my ſovereign's ſervice. 1 

FAIR TAX. Such a thought proclaims the 
boſom that conceives it, truly great: but you 
are ſenſible, my Lord, at leaſt I think ſo, that a 
revolution is inevitable. Are you able to pre- 
vent it? What can you oppoſe to ſtem the pro- 
- greſs of a conquering 1 „ 

Carer. My duty, that commands me to be 
faithful ſtill to an unhappy prince. 2 

FAIR FAX. You have already done what- 
ever could depend upon a ſubject ; wedded to 
the fide, as he conceived, of juſtice, 

CaPEL., No: not every thing as yet, my 
Lord, fince I have ſtill a city under my com- 
mand, that has been faithful to him. 

FaixFAax. But, how long can you expect 
to have it? Think, my Lord, of that. Its walls 
are ſcarcely better than a pile of ruins ; and 
your foldiers are reduced, for want of proper 
food, to what was never meant by Providence 
for man's ſubſiſtence. 1 

CarzgL. They are furniſhed ſtill with am- 
munition, and have courage to empldy it. 
FalRFAx. But inform me, will their cou- 
rage any ways avail them, without ſtrength of 

2 ad numbers. 


p 
5 


ſee me bluſh for England and yourſelf. 
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numbers. Colcheſter, although ſupported by 
your arm, muſt unavoidably be taken. 4% 
CArEL. Did the iſſue of laſt night's attack 
inform you fo, my Lord? e 
FaIRFAX, Should it not fall to-day, it muſt 
to-morrow : but to-morrow will the parliament” 
proſcribe you as a foe to the republic; while, 
at preſent, by my lips they offer you a duke- 
dom, and ſome government as great as 5 | 
will ſurrender here. (Capel turns away.) Why 
do you turn away, my Lord? „ 
Caper. For fear, Lord Fairfax, you ſhould 
FalRTAx. Be calm; let me beſeech your 
Lordſhip: and deliberate on my propoſals, with 
that ſeriouſneſs they merit. 4 
_ CareL:. Has your conference no other ob- 
ject? Bl | f 
f FAIR TAX. This is ſurely of ſufficient mo- 
ment, ſince your ſafety muſt depend thereon. 
CAPEL (turning to auithdraau.) Farewel, my 
Lord. © ein | 1 
FAIR FAx. (Afide.) Why am I thus neceſ- 
ſitated to reſtrain myſelf? Aloud.) One mo- 
ment more, my Lord. Believe me, and bid 
farewell to all fooliſh prejudices, that thus make 
y_ worſhip that infernal demon, ſlavery, in a 


land where every one, as well as he who go- 


verns, ſhould be free. Will you reſign thoſe 
honours'that await you and your family? _ 
 Cayer, Oh, Engliſhmen, how has your 
FS former 
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former fame declined, when honours are now 
ſold for deeds of ignominy. | | 


honours. | | x 
CarEkL. Tis the country! Utter not that 

word, unleſs it is your wiſh and meaning to 

blaſpheme. 1 7 | | 


Fal Ax. Dare you atteſt it then yourſelf, 
that are the ſlave of its oppreflor ; but your 


arm is far too weak, that it ſhould now chain 
down victorious ſreedom. The foundations. of 
the throne are tottering, One day more, and 

they will quite be overturned. | 


APEL. Well then, for my part, I will find 


a place of burial in their ruins. — 
FalRTAxX. But the parliament will ſnatch 

you thence, while living, and condemn you to 

an ignominious death, "MY 
Carer. Shall I however find deliverance 
from this ignominious death, by being ſentenced 
to a life of infamy? | | 


'FarirFAx. But once again; what will life 


be, in your idea, when your native country, 
freed from an oppreſſive yoke, ſhall dwell upon 


your name with horror? when your ſpouſe, 


degraded from that rank of life and greatneſs 
ſhe was born to, ſhall pronounce a curſe upon 
the moment ſhe was married to you ? and when 


finally, your ſon ſhall to the ſcaffold follow you 


with the upbraidings of deſpair for thoſe fad 


days he is to paſs in future in diſgrace and 


| | | CAPEL. 


FAIR TAX. Tis the country offers you thoſe 
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| Carer. Unparallelled audacity ! And is it 


you then, hollow-hearted ſubject, who would 


frighten me with theſe denunciations, that 
ſhould every one of them be thundered in the 
ear of your rebellion. No, I ſhall have all 
good men upon my fide: my wite and children 


will revere my name, and heaven will be the. 


huſband of my widow, and a father to my or- 


phan ſon. 55 | 
Fax FAX. This is too much, vile ſlave of 
deſpotiſm! Since the intereſt of your own 
well-being cannot move you, 'tis high time you 
ſhould be made to tremble for an individual 
dearer to you. (He calls out.) Morgan 
(At this fien from Fairfax, a partition curtain 
riſes at the farther corner of the tent, diſco: 
werins Arthur fettered, and a centinal cloſe 
by him. Morgan flands behind.) 
Carer. Heavens! what is it I behold! 
(He falls into the arms of King ſtou.) | 


 FairFaAx. Lou know him? 


CarEr (coming to himſelf.) My dear ſan 


at your diſpoſal! Rebel, he was never made 


a priſoner by fair means; he fell not into 
your poſſeſſion b the chance of arms. 
FairFax, The Council apprehended him 


in London, that his life might be a ſurety. 


for your conduct. Yield your city, then, and 
he ſhall be ſurrendered likewiſe. Tis the on- 
ly means now left, Have you a with to ſave 
_ his biet W „ 

9 4 M 3 CAPEL, 
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_ Carxr. Yes, traitor, by your death. (He 
draws his ſword, and ruſhes upon Fairfax ; but 
is fizpped by King flon.) bo Eh 

Jog AN. If you advance another ſtep, 
my Lord, beware the conſequences. Arthur's. 
lite depends on your demeanor here. 

ArTuuR, Let nothing interrupt tHe ven- 
geance you deſigned to take, I am your ſon, 
and fear not death. . . 

CAPEL (Heathing his ſword.) Barbarian 
I fay nothing of our former friendſhip. | Your 
revolt has done 1t quite away. I ſcorn to owe 
you any thing. But what, then, has this un- 
offending victim done? 2 

FairRFax, He has been braving me, with 
no leſs pride and inſult than his father. 

CarEL. Hear me, likewiſe, brave your 
menaces and executioners : but, oh, my dear, 
dear Arthur! wherefore may I not embrace 
you, at a time you ſeem ſo worthy of my 
love. | 5 | | 8 
EIN GSTON (7 Fairfax.) But, what my 
Lord] you would nor, ſurely, blot your cha- 
racter for ever in men's eyes, by violence upon 
a chad?  -:; | 5 - 

FAIR FAX. It is not I am guilty of the 
violence upon him, but his cruel father; if 
young Arthur proves unfortunate, he muſt 
impute it to the ſtubborn obſtinacy of the man 
that ſhould relax a little on ſo intereſting an 
occalion, Let him yield a place he cannot 


pollibly © 


9 =O 2 \ 
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poſſibly defend, and we ſhall yield him, in re- 
turn, his ſon ; but if he will not yield it, Ar- 
thur, in that caſe, muſt die, by way of terror 
to thoſe pufillapimous and hireling ſouls, who 
would annihilate that freedom which is now 
eſtabliſhing. us empire. x | . 

. Carer. Oh, my jon! your king, your ho- 
nour, and even God himſelf—— | © Mp 
SURREY (af/ide.) J will not let this frigh- 
ful ſacrifice go on; though to obſtruct it, 1 

ſhall loſe even my own life. (Goes out.) 

 Carxr. Dear Arthur, when I fee your 
deſolated mother, how ſhall I ſpeak to her? 
KinGcsTon., Ah, my Lord, let me intrude 

n little, Surely you will not permit your fon 
to ſuffer. Who can tell, but that the Council- 

have reſolved he ſhall be maſſacred even here 
before you s? „ 
CerET. Oh! What mean you, Kingſton? | 
Do you wiſh to ſhake my conſtancy, when on 
the other hand, you ſhould ſupport it ? Surely, 
"15 enough that I have ſuch a conflict as you 

ſee, to wage with nature. 1 
FAIR FAX. You have now no more, Lord 
Capel, than a moment to determine, If I 
ſend him once away, I cannot have him back: 
the Council will determine on his fate, when 
he returns to London. | 5 
Carer. Why prolong my puniſhment? 
Let me be gone; I would not willingly expire 
before you. I 2 

| F361 | NMoRGAN, 


— — 


* 
; bu 
% 23 „% ee. — — : — a — 


132 LOYALTY AND PATRIOTISM. 
 MoxGan. Arthur, have you nothing far- 
ther you would tell your father. 

ARTHUR. Nothing: he well knows what 
is at preſent N. fling in my heart. 

CArEL. Adieu, my ſo ya, Once more, your 
king, your honour, and even God himſelf, re- 
member what you owe them! Should you, 
when returned to London, fall a victim to 
our enemies, I will. outlive you for no other 
end, than to avenge me of their cruelty. (He 
turns to go.) 


FalRFAx (afide.) Undaunted bravery, that 


1 am forced to wonder at! (Aloud.) But, who 
comes here? 


EpmUND (running in with Surrey, and em- 
drake Arthur.) My dear friend, Arthur ! 
no, you ſhall not ſufter the leaſt harm without 
me. 

FAIR TAX. What means this, my ſon? 

Epuuxp. No longer give me ſuch a name; 
for I deteſt it, Satisfy your cruelty." You 
have two victims now. Let us be both diſ- 
patched to London, 


Fairrax. And, who brought you hither ; 2 


Surry, I, my Lord; I forced his pri- 
ſon, and J glory in it. 
| Pleas (to his father. F You alone have 
no compaſſion. 
ARTHUR (Aruggling to get looſe from Ed: 
mund,) Leave me, my dear Edmund. Where 
fore would you make my preſent fituation 


| much more Painful to me:! $ 
EpMUNnD, 


| 
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EpmunD. No; I will not leave you, I 


will not be parted from my friend, when I 


have loſt a fatler. 3 
_ Carer, You would rob me of my ſon: 
yours will not own you for his father, —I am 
well avenged. . . 

EpmuNnD., Let me embrace you cloſer 


ſtill, dear Arthur: the ſame orders that diſpatch 


he weeps. 


you hence to die perhaps, in London, ſhall 
ſend me, too, with you. 3 

CarEL. You behold them, Fairfax. 
 FarRFAX. It is finiſhed. Capel, I am 
conquered. Edmund, take you off his fet- 
ters, and conduct him to his father. I am 


utterly unworthy of performing ſuch an of- 
fice. (Morgan and the centinel withdraw.) 


Axrhunx. Oh, my Edmund, is it then to 


you I am indebted for this ſatisfaction. 


 EpmunpD. Dear, dear friend! (He fakes 
off his manacles, aud condutts him to Lord 
Capel, who embraces them.) 
ARTHUR. Dear Father! 
 EpmuxnD. My good Lord! + - 
Carter. Give me the ſelf-ſame appella- 


tion both, dear children, for I know not whe- 


ther of the two is moſt my ſon. al 

 EpmunD (/ecing the eyes of his father moiſt 
avith tears, goes to him, ſaying) Dear father, 
you have not yet ceaſed loving me, I ſee. Do 
not deprive me of your tears. Lord Capel, Ar- 
thur, and you likewiſe, my good Surrey, fee | 


FAIRFARX, 


. 1 
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| Farnrax. Dear Edmund! I hall never, 


for the time to come, forget you have pre- 
ſerved me from the perpetration of a feed un- 
worthy of me, from continuing to alarm a fa- 
ther bor the ſafety of his ſon, and that way 
ſhake his principles. The Council have, in- 
deed, determined on the impriſonment of Ar- 
thur; but by no means with a view of put- 
ting him to Lack. All J have had in charge, 
when I received him, was to keep him ſafely; 
neither is it meant he ſhall return to London. 
(Preſenting Edmund to Arthur.) Therefore, 
love each other always. And may Providence 
beſtow upon you better times than what your 
mg live in. (To Lord Capel,) You are 
ree, my Lord, with ſafety to go back into 
the city. Arthur, though my power does not 
extend to give him freedom, ſhall be ſafe here 
with me. Be aſſured, too, my applauſe and 
admiration follow you ; and would to heaven 
1 were but worthy your eſteem. 
 _AxrTavs. Mult IJ, dear father, quit you? 
J would go and fight, where you might ſee 
my actions. BT nag | 
CarEL. You have done enough already, 
and your name alone will now be the ſupport 
of Colcheſter. What ſoldier, after your ex- 
ample, will be baſe enough to think of yield- 
ing. Let me therefore bid you a farewell: 
perhaps the laſt, It is my duty to face death 
tor the advantage of my ſovereign. It is yours 
1 ; | to 


th ae. 
* 
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; to live, that you may do himy ſervice in the 
| youre of your maturity. (To Fairfax.) Lord 


airfax, after what has paſſed, I have no ap- 
prehenſions from your virtue. Arthur I leave 
with you; and requeſt that tidings of this 


day's tranſaction may be. fent his mother; 


while, on my fide, I expect you at the breach, 
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